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PREFACE. 



ObLIOIKG RBADSR^ 

Please to do me the honour of 
peruflng the following fheets with all the good- 
humour and candor your mafter of, becaufe the 
errors in them are many and confidcrable : but as 
good-humour and candor are fifters to benevo- 
lence, and benevolence it is faid, covers a multitude 
of faults ; we may fuppofe, that good-humour and 
candor, will take a (hare irj the fame kindly office 
alfo. 

A 2 If 



( iv ) 

If at any time you take thefe lucubrations in 
hand, and feel a fplenetic fit feize you, do be per- 
fuaded to lay them down, and apply to fome 
exhilarating expedrunt; yea, do any thing harmlefs 
to work yourfelf into a pleafant temper ; and 
never, for the poor writer's fake, look over thefe 
-pieces with an angry foul^ and a furly counte- 
nance. 

Rejoice, ye good-natured crit'cs ! my reader is 
my friend. •* How do you know that ? you may 
interrogate ; 1 know it by your patience in reading 
ihusfar— and fliould that help you to furmount the^ 
difficulty of this preface ; alfo, urge you to purfue 
your thorny path among the rhymes for forty or 
fucty couplets, flill endeavour to exercife the necef- 
fary virtue ; nor let a halting veife here ; or an in- 
grammatifm there ; make you angry : much lefs 
excite you with all the topfyturvy of a paflion to 
fay, •* That the author is as void of the lead fpark 
of a poetic genius, as Cotta*s kitchen was of a fire, 

and 
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and a fmoking firloin before it :'* for though ha 
would appear with the accuracy of a Pope, had he 
ability ; yet of the two evils, he would rather a 
thoufand literary blunders were charged to him,, 
than be found The brat of dulnejs : or to be pCF» 
petuated as the hero of fome future Dunciad. 

Poets alas ! are but men ; are generally weak, 
always vain ; poffefled (moftly). of ftrong paffions^ 
and little minds^ Shakfpere aflTociates them wit^k 
mad-men. Some, not the Icafl: celebrated, have- 
been parafites ; fome cowards ; and fonn^ felf- 

i murderers: but the leading feature of their cha- 
lafler, is pride ; and the diftinguifliing, badge of 

S ^heir profeflion, is poverty. Homer was nothing, 
higher than a blind mendicant.^ Virgil indeed,^ 
lived in more aufpicious times. Any child knows- 
what mighty fums Milton amaffed by his poetry ;. 
l . and the fplendid equipages Butler and Ot way ob- 
tained by theirs : and had Pope trufted to the efforts- 
•f his gpnius alone,, without obliging the world with.^ 



his immortal tranflatioos, the (late of his finances 
would have been as fiourifliing. • Now to have the 
weaknefs of a poet ; the vanity of a poet ; the 
pride and eccentricity of a poet ; and withal, the 
poverty of a poet ; and not to be the lead partakec 
of the fame of a poet^ is difaftrous and mortifying, 
indeed. 

There Kves a writer at this time in London, who 
deferves to be immortalized even by the pen of an 
Addifon for his ingenuity. He has lately done ho- 
nour to his name by writing an Elegy on the death 
of a late popular fepublican, confiding of one 
hundred and fixty lines in the form of an acroflic ; 
making the long motto to his piece, the initial of" 
his verfes : alfo, feveral of the notes fiibjoined, are 
acroftics. Surely, the party muff be highly obliged 
to him, and will liberally reward him, efpecially 
when its members are informed, That he has alf 
the appearance of a poet ; for his wig is awry, old 
and unpowdered ; and the coat upon his back is 

threadbare. 
' ' • Lord 
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Lord Chefierfieldy in one of his letters to hisTTgli^ 
fays, ** Nature, hath not it fcems formed you for » 
poet, and I am glad of iu" Had his Lordfhip but 
given this fmgle evidence of the (Irength of his un*- 
derA^nding, he would have pafled with the judi- 
cious for a fenfible man fbr ever : for all the evil» 
that ilfued out of Pandora's box await the genius ^. 
nar was it clofed when opened upon the rhyming 
tribe, until hope itfelf had fled alfo. Contributions 
axe raifed> and funds are eftablifhed under royal and 
noble patronage for artlQs and mufici»ns> while 
poets are left to ftarve by dozens i and may make 
their exit with a razor or halter as bed pleafes them^ 
Therefore gentle reader ; if ever you (hould be 
feized with a poetical pbrenzy,* if not poffeiled of a> 
competency, fcarce think any method too fevere to 
obtain a cure ; if it is confinement even in BecBam ^ 
fc»r a month or two ; but if you will indulge it, do ; 
and fit down contented with a ragged garb, and a 
fcungry belly afl your life time. 



C viii } 

ft IS a queftion of fome moment, and ought to 
be ferioufly debated among the learned, with a view 
of having its folution fairly and finally adjufted. 
Whether poets are a fet of beings that intrude 
thcmfelves and their labours upon mankind to the 
burden and trouble of civil fociety ; or are a clafs 
of men in fome meafure ufeful, and confequently, 
fliould have the aid and encoaragement of the com. 
munity ? The cynic will put in his aye to the for- 
mer fentifnent ; but there are now, and have beea 
hundreds that have deferved well of the world that 
will contradiQ him : and if you will attend to fome 
of the poets themfelves; they* tell you what 
««ghty good maybe efFefted by poetry. Yet, it is 
only moral poets that can be of fervice. Poets 
of the lewd and profane ftamp, are a pert to 
ibciety ; and their works ought to be rejeded as 
literary poifon ; however candied over with the 

• Vide Milton, On Education^ and Dr, Watts, Oik 
tic Improvement of the Mind, 

honey 
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loiiey of harmony ; and the fwects of a rich vcr* 

Ification. 

Poefy is the language of an enthudafm of the ^ou^ 
n its moft bold and figurative flyle, when in exer. 
:ife upon any fubjed. This enthufiafcn is the gift 
Df nature; and excites the imagination to inven« 
fion \ cloathing its excurfions of fancy with the* 
moft harmonious, florid, and animated diflion. A 
t>oy of twelve years, may give indication that he is 
poiTefTed of it, though be niay no more know how^ 
:o put his thoughts into proper verfification, than ta 
read arabU. If found in the laweft degree> in the* 
txK>ft plain add Simple conditions of life, even among - 
(hepherds; if it is not Compoflng hymns to its; 
Creator, like pious David ;* it will be forming: 
lays of courtlhip, and ditties of love. Hence the* 
Arcadian fong, with k Theocritus, and others. If 
found in a higher degree, with a large fli^re of hu^ 

» Pfalm xxiii,. 

maix 
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nan knowledge ; it will produce its Horace, its 
Ovids, its Pope, its Youngs, its Watts, its Grays> 
its Thomfons, its Mafons, its Rowes, its Bar- 
baulds, its Moores, its Sewards, its Hayleys,. its 
Merrys, and its Cowpers ; but if found in an un- 
common degree with every advantage of learnings 
it will produce its Homess, its Virgils, its Shak- 
fjperes», mid ils Miltoni* 

Theie, with hundreds naore> are the illuftriou» 
aames, gently reader, that have charmed and bene* 
fited ounkind by their immortal labours : and i£ 
yoo cancare&Uypeigure their works without beings 
fired with their beauty, raviflied with their wit, or 
aflomflied with their grandeur and fublimity : pleafe 
to have the good manners as to draw afide ; dar» 
not rank with true critics : you are not capable of; 
fbrmingxa right judgment upon poetry : for if the. 
iNiauties of thefe divine authors do not fill you with, 
admiration, how can the lefler excellences of thofe 
who are much their inferiors excite in you the fame- 
emotion ? 



motion ? being deficient of that lovely and glanng 
Dlendor neccflary to put them on an equal 
Doting. 

It is with a mixture of diffidence and pleafure 
hat I addrefs myfelf to the judicious and candid 
ritic : but the fubjedl of my addrefs is di&ftroos 
.nd melancholy. 1 was fadly feized with an itch 
or rhyming wlien hut a little boy j and a circum* 
tance which occurred in my father's neighbourhood 
urniflied me with an opportunity of exercifing my 
alent in the art of jingling. A very honeft, but 
I very jealous matron undertook to chaftize her huf- 
Dand for going aftray : though poor man, he no 
oaorc went aftray than I do : however, flie thought 
it proper to correA him, and correft him fhc 
did ; nor were the good people a little clamoroos 
on the occafion ; while I iffued the following 
lines upon the heroine's fucc-efs in the dread 
encounter. 
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** Read this relation who can, 
Sarah Wharam has cudgeird her good man 4 
Has hurt his mouth and bruis'd his nofe, (a bloody 

fray,) 
For wenching and for drinking as they fay : 
But oh.! if I was kim I'd ftrike her, 
And turn her out of doors, and never like hef, 
Bhe is fo mad againfthim you cannot think, 
^'or going after girls and getting drink. 
That (he beats him, abufes him, yea, knocks hiat 

• down ; 
And wjth her fturdy weapon cracks his fimple 
x^rown." 



The moment's mirth this little attempt of childifli 
witoccafioned, furnifhed me with a flock of vanity. 
My next efforts were, Morning and Evening hymns, 
in imitation of good bifhop Ken : and as Milton, 
and other great authors were put into my hands, 1 
dreamed of nothing, lefs than reaping glory, and ob- 
taining a fplcndid imniortality : yea, I fwelledlike 
iEhe young frog in the fable, with the big dcfign of 
an epic poem. J*fo lefs a fubjedl than tlie Revo- 
lution 
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lution of One thoufand (ix hundred and eighty 
eight for my a£lion ; and no lefs a warrior than 
the immortal William for my hero • thus equip, 
ped with hero and aSion, I began my intended 
mighty piece with thejfe lines, 

<< JEHOVAH laud! his glorious worth adore; 

Whether the fong fublime our raptures raife. 
So as to reach the bright fidereal fpheres : 
Or leave engrav'd on monumental piles. 
To give a thoufand future years the lore, , 
That he great nature's Gon wsl& Britain's friend^ * 
And ^rm of fuccour from th' abyfs of woe. 
When defpotifm clapp'd her harpy wings. 
At cqnqueft o'er a bravely ftruggling ifle : 
And iStuart, inebriated with the fwill 
Of noxious Tiber^ drew th* unhallow'd flood 
With ruOiing deluge drear the land t' o'erwhelm: 
He Nassau rais'dto dam th' impetuous ruin : . 
The hero fir'd with fuch a fervid zeal, 
For Albion's triumph o'er th' infernal furgp 
As $hat which fill'd his own almighty Mind, 
When he detormin'd bondag'd Ifr'el's eafe 
From all th' oars of Nile's fore galling gallics. 
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' Say holy Mufe, that ere waft wont to feed 
The thought of th' unmitred fon of Amram 
With hcav'nly glow, till on devotion's wing 
Elanc'd, as to their evcrlafting Cau-sb 
Th' ardent flames of grateful hallel^jahs• 
For fince a lifter theme excites my fong, 
I*d win the foul of that divine acclaim,* - 
Which, when by ftiouting armies nobly rais*d, 
FiU'd with melodious laysth* arch ctrpyreal! 
Ifr'd's emerge from defolating gulphs. 
And menacing deftru6bion, fweet he fang : 
My country's fure falvation in the extreme 
Of peril dire I fing : Say then O Gift ! 
All prompt t' infpire wtih verfe feraphic." &c. 

Thus far I went, but no further ; aU my ma- 
chinery lies in an eternal chaos, nor will it ever 
iflue to affright any reader by its hideous figure. But 
' as the Telinquifihmg of this defign, more concerns 
a fet of ufeful tradcfmcn in, and near the Metro- 
polis, than the critic ; it is but a compliment which 
I owe them, literally and methodically to apprize 
them'X)f it. 

• The fongofMofes, ExoduS; xv. 
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To the Chandlers, and Retailing Chcefcmongeo 
in, or neai London, 

My fellow Subjects, 

Among the many volumes that by betng 
dkemed too good to live- long with wicked .wits and 
finful critics, are early deftined to the places of ho^ 
nour you aflign for them : you need not expeA an 
epic poem from the underwritten on the Revo- 
lution of One tboufand fix hundred and eighty 
er^ty in. riiyme, or in blank-verfe : nor in ^ny (ijfi 
or form, whether fdip, qtiartOj odhivo, or duo* 
decimo t to be by you torn, or cut into convex 
nient pieces for your pounds of foap, or penny** 
worths of cheefe : or for more humble purpo(es« « 

No, no, candid critic ; thefe gentlemen are 
likely to have too large a difh of this Olio, fo as to 

B 2 V"3.H^ 
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leave ipe many comfortable pickings : and I dare 
fay, that your judgment echos to my pen on the 
fubjeS : efpecially, if we confider the numbers 
that have no relifli for mufic ; and c'onfequcntly, 
any thing faid upon it, has not any charms with 
them; thefe include mod of the people called 
fakirs f and thoufands befides: therefore, the 
Firft Piece may go to chandler, or grocer, without 
wringing from their hearts flgh or groan ; notwith* 
'ftaoding the pains it hath coil me ; and the fingd 
opinion of a critic well known in the ncighboiir« 
Iwod of a large town in the notih of England, who 
upon feeing it in M S* faid, That he had read H 
over fix times that day, and every time with ad« 
ditional pleafure; nor did he think, that many 
wouici write upon mufic, after they had feen this 
piece of mine. I wifb every reader would be plesu 
fed with it in the like manner ; but I defpair. 

I (hall alfo be unfortunate in tlie other odes. If 
they have any fire ; few will be warmed by it : or if 

thfey 
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they have any beauties ; few i^'ill fee them, con* 
fider them, or be attraded by them. But fuSer mc^ 
to expatiate a little^ upon the more feriops pieces. 

Looking over the Analytical Review the other 
day, I noticed Dr. Johnfon being introduced as aiv 
exploder of Sacred Poetry. Probably the charga 
is^fbunded upon what the Dodor fays upon facred 
poetry in his critique upon the Life and Writings 
of the celebrated Watts ; who with all due de- 
ference to the name and charafier of Johnfon ; 
was bis fuperior as a poet ; and his equal as a mo* 
ralifi, philofopher and critic. However, I was. 
not fa Iv^ppy as to be acquainted with the oplnioa, 
of this great Do£lQr» when the beauty and folemw. 
nity of St. Ambrofe's Te Dewny together wiib the 
awM ^nd feafonable manner in which, it is intro- . 
duced in the eflablifhed Morning-Service on Sun.* , 
d^y$, excited me to write near forty odes upon it^ 
What fuccefs they may have with the piods 
world in generali time will determine, but they 
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fink far below the majefty and finaplicity of the 
original. 

The Te Deum, is moft certainly of a piece with 
that fublime Form of Words to which it is at- 
tached : which Liturgy appears to me to be fo ad- 
mirably compiled, and To well calculated to anfwer 
the purpofes of 'devotion, that I wonder all out 
chriftian congregations which profefe the like civ 
thpdoxy do not adopt it as a part of their Diyine 
Service. Here is the moft rational and heavenly 
employment for both Minifter and people : where^ 
as in extempore prayer, the MiniAer alone is exer*- 
cifcd. Go into a congregation where extcmporcb 
payer is ufed only, and though the Minifler is: 
pouring out his foul to the Almighty in the 
moft ardent and expreilivc manner, yet you majfc- 
obJbnre that unconcern upon his auditory, which' 
probably wonld not be found, were they employedi 
as vv«U as him^ as in the mann^ of the Eftabliffi^ 
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snetit t and an anTbuce might coaviace you of iti^ 
did you txitke the lame experiment upon the latter 
as the former: efpecially, if the Minifier is a livel)i 
good man>aad the audience ferious; which istho 
happy fitiKition of many Churches in this Metros 
polis. Amobg the many mercies ^/Ztin/ has to 
4iank Gob fof and to iinprove> is that>. of having, 
an apoftolicalj rationGil». lively and Hivine Form o£ 
Worfliip : founds and purely evangelical in its doc» 
irineS) and richly animadng in its language. AniA 
1 b^ leave further to- obferve^ that,, upon commoa 
Mcaiions, extempoi:e prayer does well;, btu fos 
fubUc Worfliip on the Lord^s Day, ourefla«» 
Uiihed Set of Sound IFords does nuich better*. 

I freely own^ that* I can no more refift the 
evidence poused on my underftanding by refle£liona 
«bfervation, fcsipture, and experience, of the Tali 
•f Man,, Atonement by the blood andrighteoufnefs 
ef Jssus Christ alone;, the virtue of which ia 

received 
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feceived by faitlf: the Godhead of bis dhrine 
Pcrfon, together with the dodrine of the Trinity t 
Aan my open eyes can reftft the rays of a blazing 
fun. And I folemnty avow, that I do not believe 
thefegreat^doftrincs, merely on the account of the 
Churched of England and Scotland ado[>ting then¥ 
as their creed ; but from a pcrfuafion, that they are 
confident with the Bibk and the experience of 
good men in all ages. So, how much foever thofe 
that are born of God, are now in his love and fear- 
by working righteoufnefs, may relilh the jothcr 
pieces of this little volume ; the bigoted Socinian^ 
and the follower of the flrange drean^ of Barott 
Swedenbourg will rejedl them ; but I hope that they 
will be fo genteel as to allow me a like liberty with 
themfelves ; for I (bail love and refped them as 
good neighbours, but never think of diflurbing them 
in their Worihip, much lefs^ inlHgate a mob ta. 
poll down and burn their chapels, 

1 return 
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I return my mod grateful thanks to the No* 
bility. Ladies and Gentry, (efpecially the Clergy) 
for fubfcribing to this Work ; may the benignity 
they have herein difplayed, meet with a tenfiold 
return I 
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iEwrarblhig train I begin. the Tong, 

Your melody prepare ; 
Bring ev*ry foothing, melting tongue, 
And ev'ry noble air : 

In fymphonies divine, 
Let fofter voices join ; 
While bolder notes excel, 
And ample chorus fwell : 
In concert with th' organ high blowing, 
His thunder melodious, bellowing ! 
The fmoothly, and happy ton*d lyre, 
And elegant band of the choir : 
Charming our fouls, and thrilling our veins, 
tV^ith mufic's all powerful aad ravilhing ftrains* 

A \\^^^\ 
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Hail ! ^lifs inspiring Art, 

Sublime in ev'ry part : 

Our pow'rs enlarged and free, 

Expand to compafs thee ; 
While thy fweet force, and influence benign, 
Befpeak thy birth and origin divine. 

To thee, the mufes bring 

Their early choiceft lays: 
And raptur'd firens (ing, 
And celebrate thy praife : 
And dance the virtues round thy rofeat bow*rs, 
And wreathe thy brows with amaranthine flow*r«. 

From frantic kings, and mimic gods. 
Or matrons, brought from dire abodes. 

As fung by Wind/or' s Swan ; 
Or taught by Dryden's tuneful reed. 
Which Infpiration dcign'd to feed 
With verfe of pureft flrain : 

To nobler themes. 

And facred names, 

Of prior age, 

In holy page ; 
Ev*n mulic's high virtue to heal 
Difeafes, and devils expel ; 
Conft raining the fiend to retire, 
Fi/ back to his fulphur and fire! 

And 
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And leave a rack'd potentate's brcaft^ 
To rcpofc, to quiet, and reft. 

An evil fpirit troubled Saul ; 
Great was his bane, his fuccour fmall ; 
It fat as th' incubus, brooding ; 
On all his pleafures intruding ; 
Confcience, gave cruel lafhes, 
Tophet, £ianiM fiery fla{he&; 
Fierce corrodings, 
Black forebodings, 
Mental horrors. 
Piercing forrows, 
Swattn'd thicker than his fuppliant courtiers, 
While he i« the prey of their plagues and their 
tortures. 
But with a matchlefs hand, 

Great David ftruck the-lyrei /^ 

£ach key at his command, 

And ev'ry golden wire, • i; ^' 

Being in motion ; 
Tun'd harmonious, 
Sounds fymphonious ! 
To his devotion : ^ 
The poor Monarches bofom was ravi(h*d, was 

charm*d ; / 
And deftrudion appeared of all terror difarm'd ! 
Notes dilating, 
Airs vibrating, 

A t ' WOkXvxv^j, 
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Mtltmg meafures, 
Soothing pleafures : 
Ev^n up to heav'n the quivering accents flew. 
And all the blejl to deep attention drew. 
UnrivalI'd chime, 
To Po w'rs fublime ; 
Sole Godhead's praifc, 
In dulcet lays ; 
Now breaking off with foftcft cadence low ; 
Then ifFuing clear with fweet majeflic flow. 
With tortur'd ears ! 
The daemon hears, 
And from it hies, 
.. \ As lightning flies, 

And darkens half the fpheres ! 
.Retreats to J\is regions in thunder ! 

A^j:uflians atrpcious from plundcri 

More fuUen, malign, difcontcntcd, 
When from mifchicf infernal prevented. 

So much of blifs he could not bear ; 
The charming founds, his vitals tear ; 
Tormenting, as envenom'd darts^ 
Is melody in all her parts ; 
Difcord his only joy, and he. 
Abhors the fwects of facred haimony. 



Of 
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Of war, my mufc, in martial drain, 
The fcourge of nations and of men. 
With all her horror, blood and pain. 
Of facred wars by favoured Ifr'el fought^ 
When by puidant Jofhua led, 
Their champion, judge, and head : 
Noble his prefence, and fevere j 
His fotil undaunted, a's his fpear^ 
Lucid and piercing roU'd his eye, 
As Venus in an cv'ning (ky ; 
And by his hands magnific doeds were wrought* 

By the arm of Jacob's Salvation, 

He conquered from nation to nation ; 

Vaft empires, and kingdoms o'erthrowing. 

To piles of difaftrous ruin ! 

Storming, wafting, facking, burning ; 

Thron'd oppdfers proud, o'erturning j 
Nor knew a peer, ;ior faw an equal hand, 
Like fword to wield, like vid'ry to command* 

For many a daring crime, 

Doom'd Jericho muft fall : 
Drop all her domes fublime. 

And ev'ry towring wall, 
OCalpe! with milder artillery. 
Then hell and Ibtria thunder'd U thee ; 

Aa yd 
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Yet potent as bombs and gunnery, is found ^ 
Great mufic's all-pow'rful and levelling 
found, 

Six fmiling funny morns, 

They fpcnt in circling marches; 
With ftrongly blafted horns, 
Shaking th* ample arches ! 
And martial fongs reciting^ 

Some celebrated {\ory ; 
Or vctVans brave inviting, 
* ■ To fliarc the dcathlefs glory : 
Then round and round, 
Roland and round, 
Round and round, 
And round the walls again ; 
Trumpets founding, 
Echo$ bounding, 
Shputs afcending^ 
The he»v*ns rendingT 
With riotous crashing, 
As cat'ra£ls a dafliing, 
The bulwarks all tumble, 
Form a- horrible jumble, 
. And make a broad path for great Jofhua's men : 
. Who the citadel enter, 
And piorce to the centre ; 
While falchions are flaying, 
llie living — ^dcad laying ; 

Battalioos 
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Battalions embattling. 

Chariots loud rattling, 

Horns pouring clangor. 

Proclaiming dread anger, 
Nor quit the fcenc till all are (lain ! ' 

Smitten, lapfing ; 

Mortals gafpln^ ; 

Wounded, dying ; 

Tortur'd, crying ; 
Yet deaf the viclor's ears, to their plaints and 
their pain. 

Come Handel I from ambrofial grots, 
Where beauteous cherubs dwell : 
Dancing to ihy fcraphic notes, 

Or lift'ning to thy (hell. 
Ah ! kindly deign to vifit earth, 

Or afk foiwe foul of equal pow*rs ; 
Europe would rife and blefs the birth, 
And fhout a fecoti4 Handel, ours. 
•* But ah ! that harpis ever filent laid, 

" Nor will thefe climes his peer obtain ;" 
So cyprefs wreath'd Apollo weeping faid,. 
And fummon'd all his vocal train, 
T' adorn a Handel's hcarfe, 
With folemn dirgio verfe-: 
While th* Aoniaxi niney 
Afiiftance gave divix:ke; 

But 
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But cKicHy, fam'd Urania led the choir, 
AikI with thcfe xneatures fed the tragic fire* 

Chorus. 

^* Flow, greatly Jlozv, 
Sad tears of woe I 
Heart-breaking forrozos come. 
Bring bitter cries, and piercing Jighs^ 
To pour o*er Handel's tomb. 

Song. 

That angel hand, divinely taught. 

To wing our fouls to heav'n : 
Its powerful magic hath forgot, 

And to the grave is giv'n. 

Chorus, 

FlozOf greatly Jloto, 
Sad »c. 

SoNC« 

Tliofe wond'rous pow'rs, ordained to pleafa 

The ears of lift'nlng thrones ; 
For ever from their labours ceafe. 

And change our lays to groans* 

Flow, greatly JIqw J 
Sad &c. 
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To thee O Handel, mufic owes 

Her fir ft feraphicfong ; 
Pure blifs from ev*ry effort flows, 

Through organ, lyre, and tongue. 

Flozoy greatly Jlowy 
Sad &c. 

While martial founds awake the zeal^ 
And fan the patriot's flame, 

Of ardor in Britannia's weal, 
To ratfe her deathlefs fame. 

Flow ^ greatly Jlow^ 
Sad &€, 

Kor are the pious tcfftinfpir'di 

By thy fubluner charms ; 
With majcfty their breads are fir'd, 

j(!ind high devotion warms. 

Flouff greatly fioza^ 
• Sad &c. 

Your grandeur cloud, yc facred piles] 
And roll the hs^lf dumb peal, 

Slowly rcfponfivc through the ailes, 
To Handcrs nightly knell; 



tUt^^ 
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FUw^ greatly JloWf 
Sad ^c. 

Tor ah ; hc*s gone, he's gone, he's gone 1 
Great Heaven's fole bounty here. 

To reign unrivall'd, and alone. 
In fong's harmonic fphere« 

Flow^ greatly Jlora^ 

Sad tears of woe I 
O^erfaU'n Handel pour your humid treafure 

Unceajing^ toitkout meafure ; 
And round his urn let drooping mllozos grow^ 

Great Chorus. 

None fo able ever fell, 

In the tuneful art t' excell : 
Whether to ftrike the founding key. 
Or pour the grand harmonious lay." 

Now mufe, alTume the day again : 
Throw off this cheerlefs melancholy drain. 
And try to warble in 'a pleafing vein. 
Though dropp'd that zenith ftar, yet many ligl 

Their kindly influence lend : 
And as we daring foar Olympic heights, 
Our feeble wings befriend. 
Though Handel is no more : 
1 Arifc, yc hsippy ilorc, 
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By bounteous nature giv*n« 
For earth to rival heav'n. 
In all the charms of found or fongi 
From Biliington, or Mara's tongue. 
Stand up ye Haydns and ye Shields $ 
And ev'ry fon that muiic yields. 
Ye that dignify the race 
Of Cramer, with peculiar grace 5 
And thou dear angel of a fmaller (ize. 
Sweet Carver]* lately borrowed from theikics. 
With piety and zeal, 
The facred temple fill, 
And there, the plaufive hallelujah pour, 
Loud xi the founding furgc, when oceans roar ; 
Yet with melodious warbles fweet, 
As thofe that hcav'uly fpirits greet, 
Which arc by fanning zephyrs led, 
From^ th* od'rous myrtle's fpicy bed, 
Chanxfd haunt of beings bleft. 
Of lovely harmony poffeft ; 
To Him, whofe mercy fhall occafion give^ 
For mufic in immortal day to live. 

Ev*n life, with all her pride decays ; 

And powr*s terreftrial, they ihall die j 
But fong, her happy throne (hall raife, 
Above the pearly concave of the fky I 

SbaU 
'^ Miifi<>tfvcr of Liverpool, 
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Shall be the furc furvivor of the ftars. 
When time's immcrs'd in cverlaftlng years* 

When weakened nature hath repaired herlofi^ 
And ofF is purg*d all bafc, immoral drofs ; 
When balmy peace, folc monarchy obtains^ 
And hcav'n's primeval choir unites its ftrains, 
Tl\cn fhall one ceafclefs chorus grateful rife, 
To nature's God^ all nature's facrifice. 



AN 

EPISTLE 

IN THB 

Style of PASTORAL. 



Part the Fir^t. 



Come gentlc Jbelia, let thefc arms 
Enclofe my wadded fair : 

Tbefe penfive days and dreary night^^ 
Thy tedious ftay declare* 



Eacll 
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Each mead wears forrow, while the hilU 

Refponfivc to my lay, 
Repeat in fadnefs o'er the vales, 

" Come Delia, come away.'* 

j^h! why delaying? hither hafte 7 
Thy loving fwain has twin'dy 

A garland of his earlicft pinks. 
Thy beauteous brows to bizid# 

While Springs with daided wreath. Invite^;' 

Unfolds his ev'ry fweet ; 
And waits to ftrcw with vi'lets gay^ 

The progrefs of thy feet. 

Then let thy bofom kind indulge 

To Damon, foft repofe ; 
That bofom as the lily fair, 

And fragrant as the rofe« 

Come gentle Delia with thy fmiles 
And chafe this fallen gloom ; 

I languifh at thy haplefs (lay, 
O cone, my Delia, come* 



^KVT 



Part the Second. 

Nature hath often pleas'd herfelf 
With msuiy beauties rare ; 

But as her choice, bed finifli'd piece, 
Gave up my Delia fair. 

Ve rural youths with ruddy miens, 
That tune the vocal reed, . 

As by fomexpurm'ring brook you fit, 
From love's inchantment freed : 

And ye fair nymphs with golden locks. 
That' ftately tread the plain ; 
" Attcntrve tb )«our fleecy care, 

Bear witncfs to my drain : 

If I to Delia faithlcfs prove, 

A Damon falfe, defpife ; 
Struck with the virtues of her foul. 

And lightnipg of her eyes : 

If ever after other nymphs. 
My footdeps rudely dray ; 

Forfakc thofe bright angelic charms 
That all my paflions fway ; 

Let me be banidi'd from your groves: 

Ncglefted, let me die : 
And not a fwain deplore the death, 

Or virgin raifc a figh. 



Fa> 
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Part the Third. 
A Conjidcncc in the Almighty rccommendeJ^i 

Ah \ Delia, why this flowing eye ? 
This humid cheek, this penfive figh ? 
This awful gloom, and heavy fhade^ 
That o'er thy lovely mien pervade ? 

God of^our lives! whomlimplorc. 
I'll infcenfe on thine aitar pour, 
Ere Phabus filvers o'er the Eaft, 
Or paints with gold the pearly Weft. 

O teach xny reed foft (bothing airs ; 
Fow'rfui to ftopmy Delia's tears ; 
Whilft on this vcrd'rous bank reclin'id^ 
I ftrive to charm her cadcfs mind. 

Nor may my fair one e'er rcfufc. 
The fong of an Arcadianinufc; 
The tuneful lays, if (he'll give ear, - 
Shall fwcctly dry up ev'ry tear. 

See, yorider cheerful, fprightly jay, 
Alertly hop from fpray to fpray : 
Unmindful what to-morrow brings, 
He culls his food, and waves his wings. 

B 2 And 
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And yonder flarry fpangled ftow'rs. 
That ope their buds in Myra's bow'rs ; 
Serene they fpring, and joyous grow^ 
Though they no toil, or labour know. 

' Yet h*^th the jay his pittance giv'n, 
And all his wants fupply'd by Heav'n : 
The tulip's pride, from hence obtains, 
Its azure ftreaks, and golden veins. 

And will not our dear Lord provide, 
Condudl where rills delicious glide, 
Our lambs, makes his almighty care, 
While they his kindly blc flings (hare? 

To verdant paftures gently lead, - 
With balmy herbage richly feed, 
To cooling fhades point their repofe, 
Or ihelter them from falling fnows ? 

O Deliaj^yes ; then let a glow, 
Of confcious fhame from Delia flow ; 
For thoughts fo low of bounteous love 
Redundant from the climes above. ^ 

In StrQphQn'$ fields, bleft Pyrrhafmilcs \ 
Heav*n knows her wants, and knows her to 
In peace (he guides her flock along ; 
And charms the vallics with her fong. 
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No ruffling cares fill Pyrrha's breafl ; 
Of joy, and heav'nly calm poflefl ; ' 
Yet boaft her lambs a goodly guide, 
A Strephon's honour and his pride. 

And Stella with white lilies crown'd, 
Protefts her folds on Neftor's ground : 
With gentle arm, the tender bears, 
And guards them from awaiting fnares*. 

Yet Stella's bofom knows no pain ; 
No thoughts ignoble in her reign ; 
No hurtful fear o'erlhades her eyes^ 
Since heav'nly Grace hath large fupplies.. 

Then let not Delia ever mounv ; 
But all her plaints to praifes turn. ' 
Great Heav'n is angry when we droop ; 
But crowns with fmilcs our aftive hope. 

See, lover fee, 'tis fmjling May j 
All nature rwcet, ferene and gay; 
Ambroftal gales, and woodland choirs^ 
Yield all their charms to thy defires* 

Here teach the llft'ning nymphs thy laysj 
Here warble our great Pastor praifc; 
That fongfter flirill, will drop his note. 
And own thee cmprefs of the grot. 

By- Oixp 



Our pretty Iambs with chearful l©ok». 
Shall joyous frifkby purling brooks ; 
By blooming hills on fweeu regaley 
And (hare the lux'^ry of the vale. 

No Strcphon with hi» Pyrrha h\c^. 
Or Ncftor with his Stella graced. 
Shall drink of pleafures half fo rarci 
As Djimon, with his Qeli« fair. 



TO 

DIVINE CONTENTME^ 



V'OME mcck-cy*d cherub! deign to reigj 
And o'cv my powers an cmpii-e gain, 

Ah» fw«y this yielding brcaft ! 
(> (HM)\«» iu all thy heavenly forms; 
AuU hulh Ihcfe Ud internal ftprmii 

liUvi«Uvtfn my reft« 

Nti^ YM^\n\ xhow to flotjiful eafc,. 
Mm ^i\^V\ the «picuix to ploafe, 
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To urge with (iren lay ft ; 
The fage divinity within, 
To mix ia clofe embrace with (In, 

Then boaft of quiet (Uys. 

, Nor hath the foul thy gracious fmile. 
That is a ftranger to the toil. 

Required by chriflian lore ; 
To reach to wifdom's higheft ken, 
Of all the wiles employed hymen, 

T' ufurp fair virtue's povy'r. 

Her enemies light up' a ray, 
Languid as Cynthia'js to the day, 

Pour'd by th' efFulgent fun ! 
The (inner vain, wkh low built thougkt^ 
And into wretched ftupor wrought, 

Believes it poerlefs noon. 

In vain a Croefus boafts his hold 

Of thee, through grafping. bag3 of gold. 

Divine, impartial maid ! 
Unknown to av'rice, arc thy charms, 
Unfeiz'd by mrerccnary arms, 

Ev*n on a iiiken bed. 

Too few alas! thy blifs enjoy : 
Thy fw^ets from courts not only fly, 



But 
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But rarely reach the cell f 
In minds renew'd by Grace alone, 
Where Jesus loves t' ercft his throne^ 

'Tis thy delight to dwell. 



L A -R K S. 



bWEETLY, harmoniou^^ warbling choir t 

Still fweeter as you rife : 
Richly heav'nizing high'r and high'r^ 

Th' orcheftre of the fkies. 

Say, hath th' ethereal mufic lent 
Your tribes to lower fpheres ? 

Or bade you wing our firmament 
With her divined airs ? 

Your melting and melodious notes 

Inebriate my pow'rs : 
Methinks,. I rove through facred grots^ 

And' tread" elyfian bow'rs* 

I great 
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I greatly quaff ai^brofial gales. 
And drink a purer day : 

Whilft fong with cv*ry charm afiails, 
And bears my foul away. 

TO THB 

MORNING. 



Aurora! Oicwthylovelyfect: 

With ev'ry charm appear j 
Uiher the fun's enliv'ning rays 

And this dull circle chear. 

Pierce through this intervening (hadei 

And yonder mountains gild ; 
Old night will (hrink before thy jlade^ 

And eafy empire yield. 

Sublime upon thy golden car. 

Reach out thy rofy hand, 
The pearly gates of light t' unbar, 

And orient day expand. 

The 
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The feather'd choirs thy comm|r wait. 

To quit their downy neft. 
And gentle zephyrs (mi ling greet. 

Thy mica wUh blulhes dreft. ' 

The flow'ry gems unfold their leaves, 

To court thy genial-aid : 
And blooming verdure life receives, 

At thy approach fweet maid I 

Come then, bright emprefs of the monv 

Abforb thefcj little fires I 
Nature with beauty now adorn. 

For nature thee requires. 

While the chear'd peafaxit joyoua fpeaks; 

Of thee, with new delight ;. 
Thy fplendor as a torrent breaks 

Upon his ravifb'di fights 



TO THC 

EVENING. 



V'OME, friend to meditation, come 5 

Affum* thy native hue ; 
Difperfe around thy pleating gloom 

And {hade th' ethereal blue. 

In' 
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Invited by thy raylefs (ky. 

The prophet * leaves his tent ; 

Thy breath inhales witTi placid eye, 
On holy mudngs bent. 

That philomcla pours his note 
Symphonious, on the fpray : 

To celebrate in yonder grot, 
Thy progrefs o'er the lea. 

Thy drear approach on bufy life, 

A balmy opiate fhcds; 
Grave (ilence reigns, and noife and flrife^ 

Recline their weary heads. 

Thy bright attendant filver moon, 

For thy arrival waits ; 
Serene to pour her fainter noon^ 

Befopre thy ebon gates, 

Whilft Venus, leading to rep^fe. 

Rekindles all her rays ; 
And heav'n her pageantry bellows, 

To form one boundlefs blaze* 

Come then, in fable vcft array'd, 
Border'd with flowing gold : 

With all thy ftarry pomp difplay'd^ 
So charming to behold, 

• Geddis xxitt ^ 



TO 
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TO 

PEACE. 



1 HOU beauteous angel of our ifle ; 
ArrayM with each ambrofial fxnile. 

Remount thy |;olden throne : 
And undiflurb'd as Brunswig, reign ; 
An empire o'er our hearts maintain, 

And call our climes thy own. 

Sweet contrafl to the hideous form, 
We late faw ride the black-wing'd florm 

Of wafting difcord drtar : 
Led by the drum's diftrading tioife ; 
And all th' ear grating, piercing cries 

Of torture in the rear. 

Know heav'ftly maid, that fouls like thine, 
In royal George and Charlotte dwell: 

Prepared by principle divine. 
To cultivate thy blefling well ; 

Their palaces thy temples are ! 

Strangers to tumult, rage and war. 

Thca 
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Then deign thine olive wand t* extend. 
Where e'er thine Albion has a friend ; 

Ah flop Bellona's roar ! 
So (hall our growing commf rce raifc, ! 
Refplendent altars to thy praife. 

And fmile beneajth thy pow'r. 



ON 

BENEVOLENCE. 

HUMBLY INSCRIBED. 

To R.S. Efq. o£Bri/loL 



COMEiieav'nly mufe, Urania deign t' infpire, 
Enrap my foul with thy celeflial fire : 
To pour harmonious meafures, teach my tongue^ 
*Till angels liften to my flowing fong. 
And thou, dear Benefaftor lend an ear ; 
And on thy brow the Writer's numbers wear ; 
Nor thank him for the lines he doth bcftow, 
As thy kind hand firfl urg'd thofe lines to flow; 

C ImmbrUl 
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Immortal Virgil, wedded t© the ntne^ 
Sang fwectly of munificence divine : 
Proclaimed a Scipio, and Auguftus too, 
And gave (o noble deeds, the plaudits due. 
His grateful foul kaew not its ardor lefs, 
The donor's gift, as hero's arms to blefs : 
Scipio was great, Auguftus good and kind ; 
This {hakes the foul I that charms the human mi 
Hence, office of pcrpctuator bears, 
And gives to each a name amongft the (lars. 

Horape, AOt luirs'd to arms, he fled the flelc 
Did totk of warfor fofter laurels yield. 
He with th' Aonian maids would fport and ph 
In forming lyrics fling his hours away, 
TThough ripe hit vcrfe for his Apollo's lyre> 
'And rapt his foul with pure poetic fire ; 
He'd not to worth4ej|^ bis crowning lays. 
Or be unmindful of his patron's praife : 
jMecsenas o&en urg'd liis warmeft ibng, 
And flung the me^fuTes f redy from his tongui 

When gr^at vid»ir^ops R/Mtic had i|ueIV4 
world, 
Aod from their feats h^d kings, and k^i^^d 

httrl'd : 
The ^wnd*ring>c<^gle witj> imperious fw«y, 
Flam'd on the flag, and fummonM thrones t'c 
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At her dread feet« (ec crowned fuppliants hUov^i 
And trembling fceptred. (laves allegiance vow t 
Bathing in blood, and clad with peerlefs arms^ 
Monarchic tumble where (he Tpr^dls alarois ; 
'Till nothing left to conquer, aU (ubdia'd; 
And fully fated all her fons with bloody. ' 
They turn their wifhful eyes from fanguine Mars, 
And Venus court as daughter of the ftars : 
Bow to her Hirine, praife her with (bft^f^ ^ong^ 
As (he by milk-white doves is dra:^n alpng. 
Prefent their Ovid, (he their gift appjov^Sn ^ ' 
And bids him warble of gay fmiling. loves;; ;• i 
The lufcious poet feeds a guilty dame, 
And lights up torches to th' infidious dame : 
Boafts his great ikiH in each unworthy art, 
Of captivating Julia's eafy heart ; 
But when from love^ andpleafure'sfoftnefs free. 
He'd twine a wreath, B«n&voi.£NC£, for thee^ 

But I) the meaned of the tuneful race ; 
Voidof that fire which Virgil's numbers grace ; 
Nor can with Ovid's melting meafures vie, 
Much lefs with Horace charm a lifl'ning flay I r 
Yet I'll attempt to pour melodious drains^ 
While grateful thought or fentiment remains^ 
Since S***re demands my warmefl fong, 
And claims the thankful tribute of my tongue. 

G 2 Hail 
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Hail gcn'rous man ! may happ^' Ikies. 
Eternal roll, fucccfliv.c rife, 

No cidud e'er intervene : 
No baneful 'ihade. or hurtful gloom, 
To damp^thy flowing joys, prcfume, - 

Bui all be quite ferene. 

As waves on mildeft fouthem fcas, 
Which dhly feet the fanning breeze, 

So'may thy momonts glide : 
Yet may thd hours as they come on, 
Bringhig trantjuility alone" 

On richer mercies ride. 

May Summer, Autumn, and the Springs 
Perpetual fmile, perpetual fing 

Around thy rofeat bow'rs : 
No winter with his killing frofts, 
No brutal blafts diflurb thy coafls, 

Oir nip thy balmy flowers. 

Yet may thc^ently falling dews 
Fertility around difFufc, 

Ambiofial odours rife : 
Fatt" zephyrs bring their foft'ning gales, 
And Flora glad thy blooming vales, 
*• As ftic recumbent lies. 
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. Ye angels j mind your facred caie^ 
Prefcrvc his life from cv'ry fnare. 

From Belial's lurking fons :♦ 
So (hall you merit brighter meeds. 
And be for fuch propitious deeds. 

Advanced to higher thrones. 

And when poor changing time is o'er. 
And vical fpirits a6l no more, 

But quit the heavy clay : 
Gathered t' unfublunary blifs, 
Be that tranfcendent foul of his, 

From realms of mortal day. 



ON 

VIRTUE. 



Descended th' eiyfian hiUs, 

Virtue auguiUy fills 
An opal throne which truth fuftains, 
Amid thofe ever verd'rous plains, 
Where dews ne6lareous lapfe, and heav'n ambro* 
fia rains. 

^ Alludisg to a burglary committed it hit country-feat* 

C 8 Th* 
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The glories of the triple coloured bow ; 

The radiance of yon zenith climbing day; 
Are languid to the dazzle of her brow ; 

Opacous to the pure unfuUy'd ray. 
That forms the ti'ra of this lovely queen. 
Or blazes round hermajelly ferenc. 

Difpenfer ofth' Eternal's treafurcSj flic, 

In firm pofleflion holds the earth and fkies; 
Deputed by the fov'reign DEITY, 
To crown with noble (l meeds the good and 
wife: 
The good and wife, a double boon receive ; 
. Whi^t blifs Ihefe tranfitory climes can gn'c. 
And to fweet hope, what joys in brighter worlds 
may live : 
Yet like her Patron, bountiful to all; 
Ah, would the libertine before hiCr fall ; 
Not as her rival falfe, he*d prove her kind ; 
And own great Virtue worthy of th'ixnmortalt 
mind. 



AGAllf»» 
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AGAINST 



VIC E. 



Now had fell anarchy witfh baleful eyes. 
Kindled a howling tempefl in the fkies ; 
Bidding Bellona througliout BrUaiw roar : 
Deluge the Land with precious native gonr.. 
But lo ! th' inteftinc bellowing horrors ceafe ; 
And Britain wraps herfclf once more with 

peace ; 
Once banilb'd monarchy, with fmiles returns. 
And gratitude ta Heav'n divinely bums,. 

Satan chagrined at Alhion*s prdfp'rous days^ 
With wonted fpleen her future bane aiTays ; . 
Summons to council all his bta^k compeers, 
And loud as thunder utters in their ears.: 

** My vet*ransbrave, in ancient years renown'd ; 
Who long againfUMBAv'H.'s ]^row«ri<ftood.ydur 

ground. 
Too oft we've wcen-d, by arms to overthrow^ 
The vaunting terror ef our mighty foe : 

But 
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But ah, by fisied fate fo firm his throne. 
Our open mcafures treble ire brought down : 
Yet not fo great, as quite t' avert our fkill 
From ufmg fubtle means t' oppofe his will ; 
With thcfe attempt. See there fecurely fmiles, 
As our antagonid bids, that chief of ides. 
Where ei ft wc rod^ in our triumphal car, 
Wafhing her realms with all the blood of war( 
But by his word, our 1< gions now are driv'n, 
From whetc we deem'd was up t' our ravage 

giv'n. 
Behold ! what domes are building to his fame : 
Rifiog in celebration of his name. 
How fliall wc aft ? new projefts let us try, 
His purpofe great t* evade, or to deftroy, 
Which fecms all diligent this ifle to blcfs 
With richeft gifts its borders to carefs. 
** Go> go rtiy mates and rove o'er yondet fbraad, 
•* Pour out your poifon on the fea-girt land : 
<* Bid prince and peafant, mendicant and lord, 
<* Defpife their maker, and blafpheme his word. 
' **Poffef8 the poet with your native fire : 
«• And teach the prieft to temporize for hire. 
*' Ififtruft, how confciences are bought and^lbld, 
*^ And ttll a dream, but pleafure, wine aiid gold^ 
•» Aspeftilcntial ruin, may you mn, 
««iUiAyifitev'ry comer with the fun/' 

thus 



( 57 ) 

Thus order'd, two infernal columns flew, 
T' affume the talk to each affign'd their due. 
A legion lights upon a regal feat, 
Superbly fine, magnificently great : 
Through hurricanes of fire, and feas of blood,. 
Brought fafely there, her owner by his God, 
T' enjoy repofe, and calm the fceptrc bear 
As Albion's Sire, that Heav'n deputed care. 
This prince, to. hell's di6lators hearing lent^ 
And all his days in profligacy fpent : 
As if he doubted to obtain of hell, 
Her praife, unlefs he a£led lecher well. 
His courtiers vy'd in xnadnefs with jthcir lord| 
And grace and virtue tumbled overboard, 
Replete his palaces with bucks, and beaux. 
And thingsmorebafe,asgraciou5HEAv'N knowf. 
The founds of Charles's fame through th' empire 

ring; 
And ah, the fubjefts muft be like theirKing* 
'Twas fedition, worthy of ire condign, . 
Not as a.Rochefler in vice to Hiine : 
' Soldiers and failors, tinkers, and fo forth, 
Were taught to keep a mifs, and mouth an oath I 

.Th* other fwarm, as a black meteor broad, 
Dcfcends, on what was term'd the church of 
Gqu. 

Tho 
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The mitred Gaudens of that lordly day. 
Their dark diref^ors chearfally obey. 
By court afliflance, fenatorial aid, 
Succefsful war againil the (kies was made* 
A double thoufand flarshurl'd from their fpherfe! 
And angeh wept the fall with balmy tears. 
Ah hell, ah hierarchy, ah thou filkcn crown. 
Enough for thefe fo far to feel your frown. 
So M you might have all t^e pluiider flutf 'dy 
And yet their ufefulnefs Ha^e kindly fp»r'd: 
No more an^ Owern pour^ hii eloquence ; 
Nor chdrMt^ i, Saltos, tvich his immortal fenfo, 
SileAd'd h &aitter*s iott perfuafive tongue : 
And vi^iierable ti6v/ti tiritkeld tKd thriMg i 
Nor Mauitoti ful^y'd to hftrMgue tke 6P0w4y 
With hi^ ^ure letti eUboraie and totid* 

Thus Stuart, and Morley, lent ahdpii&g handi 
For iricd to caft her p»ifoaon the land. 
This highly gtie^i^'d the bright attentive mkid; 
OfBritain^s Regent, pbw'rful, true, and ktn^. 
As Mich'el, * Ifr'cl's prince of yore, fo he^ 
Is AlHdn's^ ihiffion'd by the Deity. 
Or rather prime of that ethereal band. 
Which round her borders fix their daily ftand; 

But 
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(But gather mo ft, where royal Georg£ appeajs. 
And for his fafcty jufc fuccefsful cares.) 
With port auguft, and limpid piercing eye. 
And voice as mufic in the vaulted (ky ; 
And rais'd elz^e upon a lunar bow, 
Whofe radiance charm'd th* admiring crowd 

below ; 
While pompous glories with day-vying (been, 
Flow'd round his orb, and rob'd his beauteous 

mien f 
In grace^l attitude the feraph (poke, 
And urg'd his charge to break ofF Satan's yoke ; 
Alfo, no more t6 ftreich the neck of .pride, 
But ftem th' o'erflowing of fin's noxious tide, ^ 
Much elo<}uence againft the^Aricious us'd, 
And with thefe words, the fweet oration dos'd* 

«« O Swearing impious ! thou breath of hell ; 
The fury's di'lcfft, and the harpy's ydl. 
Why hath man learnt thee? why will he invoke ? 
And dare th' Omni potent-s uplifted ftroke. 
O Britain 9 (land aloof, •fhii^ie ambient air, 
Cornipted is with -execrable pray'r. 
Adjoining nations dread thee— O decline, 
TKy fcandalous audacity and f»n ; ' 
Left future judgements pour on double ire, 
w^nd for this crime plunge thee in fiercer fire. 
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THoughfpecious vice unfolds her filken wings; 
With gaudy plumage, as a (iren (ings ; 
Ere£ls her baleful nefl: amid the liars ; 
And with hcrmufic fcems to charm the fpheres: 
May Albion's fons with eager arms embrace. 
The beauteous form of blifs-fecuring Grace : 
Ethereal bom, prime offspring of the (ky. 
With hep. ambrofial fmiles, and placid eye. 
Poffeft of her, in all her heav'nly charms. 
The happy mind is fir'd, the bofom warms ; 
A flood of pleafure breaks upon the foul, 
And joys, on joys, in fweet fucceflion roll. 
No longer Vice an angcPs afpeft wears ; 
But dungeon horror on her brow appears : 
And fearful gathering ftorms impendant low'r, 
Ready on fmners ev'ry plague to (how'r. 
Ah fqualid harpy, at a diftancc fcen. 
Through helPs perfpe£live, like fome radiant 

queen, 
How art thou changed to reafon's truer ken, 
To a fpeftrc fable wing*d of fUthieft den ! 
Thou caufe of human lofs, and human woe ; 
Kindler pf wrath above, and fires below : 
In flames abyfmal plunge thy fnaky head. 
Nor Albion's bc^ch pollute with horrid \read.'* 

A CoBi- 
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A 

COMPLIMENT 

TO A 

CANDID PARSON. 



JriAIL orator of pcerlcfs grace. 

Our ^ntierit P r's redor : 

Supreme of all her cleric race, 

And their divine proteftor. 

Permit a trembling bard the fame 

Of founding of thy glory : 
Thy dazzling worth hell make hi$ theme \ 

And with thee crown his flory* 

For though th' attempt's with leaden wing, 

Yet fo fublime the iKrro ! 
Succefs will'greater honours bring 

Than ever crown'd a Zeno. . 

Sooted with pure^artarean fmoke. 
Thou wear 'ft a tamifh nightly. 

Nor would a Dean'ry thee provoke, 
Tq own the (hade unfightly : 

D Ax. 
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It being thy mod fav'rite hue : 

And richly dignifying ! 
Perhaps thy diff>enfation too, 
^ For curflng and for lying. 

But O ! thy fervice in the church : 

Thy reverential buftling ! 
Thiue entramce in the hallow'd porch. 

With thy prunella ruftling 1 

Ah ] thefe arc themes for me too high : 
Nor can my fancy reach them : 

My mufe muft lower fubjefts try, 
As circumftances teach them. 

How would a Bonner blcfs his flars, 

That fuch a fun is rifen ; 
To fcatter from the Brittjh fplieres, 
' The clouds of Methodifip. 

Thy holy paths, thy pious ways, 
Are thitherwards defcending, 

Where {hortly tmne with Bonner's face, 
Will mutual grins be blending. 

Thy merit high we underftood, 

And fent a joint petition^ 
For Parliament to be Co good, 

As grant the wifh^d addit'on. 
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Yet, as domefttc cravings call, 
And them to ferve, a duty : 

But farthings to thy curates fall, 
Of all the added booty* 

However, with turtle, pig, or fowl, 
Thou canft he greatly merry : 

And foak thy confecrated foul, 
With claret, port, or (hcrry. 

Whereas in pinching days of yore, 

What hadft to mutter grac«^ on ? 
But meatlefs bones, potatoes poor, 
And flat ungen'rous raifin. 

Ye hypocrites t with whining cant, . 

Of holy infpiration : 
Did Thomas infpiraitton want 

At time of ordination ? 

He was infpir'd with noUeft views, 

' Of having gifts augmented : 
And of the flocks, the bcft to chufc, 
And be with them contented. 



Da. Aai 
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^ AN . 

EXECRATION 

OF THE 

SLAVE TRADE. 



O Commerce dire ! bsg witkiEkfemat crimesi 
This fanguio^ ti;a£5ic of eoU^ht^ntd times, l 
This black ferocious hunting a&er men. 
Wants reprobation from a Hay ley's pen ! 
O had I Homer's genius, Pindar^ fire, 
Or could as Gray with verfes fioed tho Ijre, 
I'd vie in keennefs each ^iiric line, 
With which the pages of a Peter* Ihixi^b 
The barking wolves, and midnight owls, comm] 
To hoot thfe traffic from this happy land : 
Call up the dragons from their fnaky cell, 
To blaft the bufinefsto its native hell : 
Flog with the fcourgcs of Alcfto's rod, 
The merchandizer in his brother's blood ! 
But ah ! the mufe defpairs t' obtain her endv% 
To toiJich thefe callous unrelenting fiends ! 

Emba^ri 
r . * Peter Eindar. 
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Embarked, th' inhuman trader's On the feas^. 
i His human prey rapacioufly toTetze ! 

* Yc deeps be kind, the deflin'd' harbour fpare; 
_ And to an unknown port his veflel bear. 

Ye florms, ye fqualls, ye hurricanes arife; 

T^ impede him- in his brutalmerchandize. 
' filo\y oS' his bark, ye gufts, to fuch a ooaft,. 

As he may be to rational being&Uofl ; 

Where wretched human foot hath never trod;. 

To where before no mortal^ found the road* 

Here, difappointedan his wicked, views,. 
^ May all his fenfes all thetrtfavage lofe :. 
' Yet he, repentance find by grace of Heav'k,. 

* Parden obtain^ and leave the world forgiv'h,. 

But ah ! ye ^aiding winds, why would you landl 
This cruel dealer on his wifh'd-for ftrand? 
woe ! . woe ! woe ! to Guinea* s feeble ftas, 
r mud their horrid d€K>m and fate pronounce: :. 
The captain's come, to feize without delay ; 
And a» a fury fierce to fang his prey ! . 
Behold him tearing.hu{band from the wife ! 
Beflroying^ ev'ry. focial tie oi.life !, 
Herding his brethren in his nether cell, 
Mimfelf their devil ! and his hold their hell ! 
While from the beach, Iky-rending (hricks dft^ 

clarc,' 
Wiiat frantic mothers, and what children there ! 
D a Pouring 
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Poui-ing their execrations on his head ! 

Bidding th' Almighty's thunder (Irikcbim deadj 

But vengeance yet delays ! he clears the coaik 

De^f to tlieir cries, to their intreaties loft : 

And of the fofter fex, ah, wretched too, 

He largely deals to his libidinous crew ! * 

With ap|>ctite.,canine they feize, they feed. 

And glory in the more than ftygian deed ! 

My heart-ftrings tremble, and my blood recoils^ 

Fierce indignation in my fpirit boils I 

Didft thou O Sun ! ftart back at Atreus' crime ? 

And will not this aftound thine orb fublinic? 

^Midft all reftraint, impartially made known 
By all the laws of Heaven's unerring throne, 
Who gave thee man, a latitude fo great? 
Who thy co-equals put beneath thy feet ? 
Who bade thee foreign regions to explore, 
And.wantonly invade a peaceful (hore, 
Naturc^s free fons in iron chains to bind, . 
And throw a Satan's yoke on human kind ? 
Ah, fester thirft for gold, O curft dcfire ! 
Eager as hell, that burning, quenchlefs fire* 

» 

Ye black negotiators^! hear the lay '^^^ ^ 

If fed by panljicrs on your natal day. 
Or nurs*d by wolves of moft voraeieus breed: 
Or are 4he fpay/n ©f furious GcryoA's f^pd, 

Obear 
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O liear'yc hi^V anct tremble wliife you ficatrV * 
And for fevcrcll ftrokcli your backs prepare ! 
Infernal tortures (hall your fouls poffefs ; ^ 

Your hopes cut off) from HEAy*K"S|longfui[Pring, 

grace. ^^ 

Tk* undying worm your vitals (hall corrode. 
And black perdition be you¥ Bx^'d abode, 
Unlcfs, repentance weeps its tears of blood| 
And turns your hai'de^'icl- naitures unto Goo. 

" O Thou ! whafe pow> iti ancient ages broke- 
From off thine Ifr'el's ncck^ ih' jEgyptian yoke i 
Now let thefe creatures' groans afccnd the flties^ 
To' force cotnpallion from aH-feeing Eyes. 
Canfl Thou look do wn^ andrnot with pity (be 
Their woe, and eomplicaicd mifery ? 
Are yearnings from thy tender bowels fled ? 
Doth Judgement reign aloae? Is'Mcrcy, dead ? 
Ah ! let them fee the day of freedom break, 
A more than Pharaoh's bondage f rom*their noek : 
Invoking Thee to end what ^ Mw begunt^: 
And lifher liberty's mexidian luii«f * 



A CoM^ 
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COMPLIMENT 

TO A. 

FINE poet: 



AAThY Chat / if difappointmcnt foul ' 
Had not to Haics flung, thee i. 

Fierce envy haply in thy foul, 

As forely might have flung tl^ee*. 

For truly Blafe lias iffu'd now 
His rhyming publication : 

Which is, as critics muft allow. 
The glory of the nation. 

Bleft writer ! whom the mufes greet* 
With twice ten thou(and kiiTes : 

Dance round a.poet fo complete, 
So fuited to their wifhes. 

Old Homer, ere of peerlcb note 
Muft lofe his fame for ever : 

Since every ftanza Blafe haS wrote 
Appears fo moaftrous de ver • 



Qn^ 
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On Pindus Sam wi^h all his pains, 

Can ne'er make xribke one rcprizal : 

Th' Aonian fummit Tommy gains 
And rei^ps ApoUa'^ rival. 

But fhould ApoUoina huff, 

Our baj?cl to mov^ be biddm^; 

He'll joille ev'n. his godfliip o^ 

And be the cock o' th* midding* ^ 

Ah Peter! Peter ^ diaft thou hne w 
This author has; undone thee 9 

My bowek giusiUiB at the woe^ 
That's rufhiag fskSk upon, ihoii^ 

For now, no mortal to thy fong 

WiH aiiy notice render r 
For Blase will (it on ev'ry tonguCj 

Inftead of Pelev Pindl&r. 

Hayley, though tow 'ting i» Wi^Bights, 

And rich in vcrfifying : 
Dares n^'cr attempt to wing facK heights, 

Or kick^/ym^MJ fiying^! 

Left giddinefs on fphcres fo prpud. 
Should caufe a fall as humble : 

How would the gods then laugh aloud 
To. fcic a poet tumble ! 
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* _ 

Toot Sam ! as he low grov'ling lies, 
Ne'er dreams of lines comparing: 

Yet cannot, but with both his eyes, 
In fix'd furprizc, be ftaring; 

At this phaenomenon of verfe ! 

Whofe form and ftrength aftound hii 
Whofe wit's ftrong flafhesdo no lefs 

Than dazzle and confound ham* 

Thus wond'ringf Cynthia may gutf 

At yonder fun indulgent : 
Yet never ween her fplendois mSi^ 

A lulbe h4f fo fulgent* 



TO THC 

WORLD. 

A JuviNiLi ESSAY. 



tti^^ 



Adieu, falfefuent^ with thy fplcn 
charms'^ 
No more thy fong (hall my attention gain 
Nor (hall this breaft with feveriih defirc « 
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Pant any more for thy fublunary joys. 
Alas ! the all, with which thou lur'il the crowd f 
Although it Teems to man a hov'ring heav'n 
Of fparkling wealth, 'tis nothing in th' embrace 
But fleeting air, or unfubftantial (hadow. 

Ah ! why (hould beings form*d to fill the 
thrones 
Of deathlefs glory, cleave with eager foul 
To thee? thou bafell of qf terreftrial cheats. 
With low contemptuous infolence, difdain 
Celeftial fields of light and ftarry wreaths. 
Imperial honours and fublime abodes ; 
With all the beauty of yon argent fphercs, 
To be thy devotee, and abjeft drudge : 
A Have, a vaffal'to thy fure caprice : 
Beneath thy fmile to let his paflions rule, 
And in a phrenzy butcher half mankind : 
Or fall a viftim to thy partial frown. 

When wing*d by the Almighty's vengeful 
arm, 
Acute difeafes lay thy vot'rics low ; 
So as tjie pulfe fcarce tell, that life remains, 
While the vibration of the pendant clock. 
Repeats the moments as they fadly fly. 
When nature ftruggling, fummon's all her 
pow'rs, 
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To make one grand attempt againft lier foe ; 
But vain is all her might. When the poor foul 
Though prefs'd with guilt's accumulated load, 
Pond'rous enough to crufh a thoufand worldS| 
Mufk fall a horrid precipice in {hades ; 
And void of hope, quit hold of thee for.cver. 
Canft thou O harlot ! for him then, procure, 
Who dup'd by thee, is beggar*d andbereav'd 
Of God, of grace, of pardon, and of glory, 
One dram of pleafure, one grain of real joy ? 
Or ftop the murderer, death, and feize his fwordi 
And if a human heart mu{i have the (lab, 
To caufe it in fome bofom to be plung'd, 
That ne*er was led by thy curft forceries, 
To barter hcav'nly thrones for pangs of hell ? 
No, at that hour when Mercy hides her face; 
And hell is yawning to receive her prey : 
A motive only all thy fuccours prove, 
To heighten tdrture, and invite defpair. 

If thefe thy golden joys O earth ! thy fair, 
Thy bloeming £dins thefe ! how wife the man 
Who views thy gems as tranfitory toys j 
And treads thy riches as tcrreflrial duft ! 
Who confcious of his high ethereal birth, 
With godlike foul, difdains by abjc6b iloop 
To pick thy ftraws of fenfualiziog pkafures. 

Bu 
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hut fed by virtue, fleadily purfues 
immortal glories, and feraphic blifs : 
Eternal fun-ihinib^ and fubllantial good: 
With all thofe pure ambrolial (weets that Hie, 
From fenfibxUty of grace obtatn'd 
In the augufl and petrlefs Cot;RT of hieav'ki 
Thus, in purAiiiig of fuch worth, he flies 
Thee, empty void ! and foars triumphant heights^ 
Above yon blazing fun, or azure iky: 
To where the angels fee the face of God, 
His blifsful face unveiled, and from the fount 
Of gliding joys, partake delicious draughts. 



A 

COMPLIMENT 

TO A 

CRITIC. 



^ 



All BluH^ton with fcholaftic grace, 
Thy name to poets, fcareful!. 

Fierce Flotfpur of the learned race, 
With talents keen atid fearful ! 



( 74 ) 

Foffcfs'd of thee, our laud no more 

Regrets the lofs of Johnfon, ^] 

More deeply vcrs'd in critic's lore 

Than Rymcr, Gay, orTonfon^ 

Which fcriblcrs rue and rcafon thus, 

'^ He hath in combinationi 
A Dennis, and a Zoilu&« ' 

By vexing tranfmigration.". 

Or art thou CheynelPs grinning ghoft? 

Of difpofition furly : 
Deputed by th' hobgoblin hoft 

To raife this hurly burly. 

As, what we wrought with mighty pain. 

Beneath thee lies in {hatters : 
Aiid «ll the labours of our pen 

Ai-e torn to rags and tatters! 

In gi^ek and latin^ m&tchlefs thou e % 

Nor can the htbrezv choak thee I 
Ah, why dare poetaftcrs low 

With dogg'rel veife provoke thee. 

A Vatican the mafs would yield 

Of all her monkifh lumber : 
To have a man fo knowing held. 

Among her fable number. 

Church 
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Churth dignities alone are fit. 

For one in arts fo mellow z 
Thy pudding of the fined wheat 

And all thy robes, prunella* . 

Jor what's ^ Bacoq ox a (.ocke ? 

With all their vain belles*lettre : 
Of knowledge, mimicry and mock, 
^ompar'd tf> thee their better^ 

Apollo darkens his abodes ; 

And gives a hollow grumble : 
Begins to cuff the demi-gpds 

And vows he'U make them^humblc s 

Since fuch a prodigy of parts, 

Is teem'd by homely Jf— » •• 
And Jl— /amidfther ruftic arts, 

Can fay, ♦« I've hatcb'd a Bluskxon I** 



SI 2: T«* 
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TO HIS 

ROYAL HIGHNESS 
GEORGE Prisge o? Wale?. 



XI AIL PjttsCE illuflhous of the illuftriouslino 
Of royal B nr n s w i c ! may no cheadefs cloud 
Eclipfe that Sux which we cxpcA to riCh 
In all the beauty of tranfccndent luftre 
Upon th' horizon of this happy empire : 
But as he mounts the zenith of his glory. 
May heav'nfy M£acY make that glory lafiin^; 
While kindly ixxfluences from his high oxb, 
DiiUl upon our fpheres with richeft Wleffings^ 
Amlr^vifhev'ry loyaj fgul with gladnefs. 



TO A 

Musical LADY. 



Whenever Xlmothcus fwept thcgpldonwire^ 
Angelic fwcetncfs iffu'd from his lyre : 
So when Cosmelia's fingers touch the key 
My foul iu hcAY'nly tranfports mcUs away^ 

xa 
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TO 



JOSIAH WEDGEWOOD, Efif. 

!> OR (hould a bard f rpm near Etruria rife, 
Without enthroning Wedge wooo in the fkies^, 
^ith beauteous brilliancy infert his name, 
\mong .the noble heirsto deathlefs fame. 
l9ns of the clay ! your friend and fire behold \* 
^nd for his footdeps fpread the cloth of gold*. 
Elis foul capacious opens alldts ilores, 
^nd on your ar^ a flood of genius pours i. 
\iloniih'd, .ev'ry gazing artift ftands,. 
hX the creation of a^WEDGB wood's hiadti*. 
\midft a lordly ftate, humane his mind ; 
B6 each dependant as a Whitcfaread kind. . 
\a a.fair.pinoi whoC^branch wi^h fruitage bends^: 
!9ot only food, but gi^ateful umbrage lends : . 
Serving the traveller in a dark 'ning;-ain,. 
Till glorious Phoebus -flaihes day again : 
5o he, whom now the mufc oblig'd would.dngi^. 
Shelters the. abje£ki with a tender wing*. 
By^hig]]L illuftrious Staff ORii^reatly priz'd,. 
\ndby our royal Charlotte patroniz'd 5 
He's fedulous that all Ihall anfwcr this, . 
£he great advancement of ag<^n'ralbUfStf.. 

E 3^ Ta^ 
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TO 

/ Mrs. S, — , 

Mill HoirsE, near Stroud, Glojterjhirt^ 



If Gab^rcl was oblig'd awhile 
From blifs to make a (hoit exile; 
Commence a refident on earthy 
Appear as one of. moiital birth.: 
Yet from a.paiEan richly nice, ' 
Wotild form affair aufpicious choice* 
Of thole, with whom he*d deign t' abide^. 
.And in their, houfe and home reiide, 
Long as his bright continuance lafLed, 
Or bis. allotted time was wafted ; 
As being a judge of genuine merit, 
Wh £ R s wit, and worth, and graoc inherit y. 
IPoQiening no ignoble mind, 
But fweet as love, as goodnefs, kind ; 
Sure fuflfrageto ^akia would be giv'n, 
iicr ibul. like God, and moft akin. to Heav'n*. 



1^ 
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—————— ^——*—i 

Mr. S— .. 

Near Stroud, Glojlerjhirc.. 



I 



RlAIN fwcets ye fkies T let ev'ry gifE defcend* 
Dn him who is the father, brother, friend : 
^herc thofe endearing titles lofe na charms : 
Like Jofcph, he's the amiabk and" good; 
£ver with meeknefs^, as with grac^ endu'd, 
Shines by example, while his convcrfe warmi. 
Should Deity propitious hear my pray'r ; 
^eleftials will preferve him as their care 
SJnhurt, afnidft each life-awaiting fnare. J, 

Divinely fmoothe time's mazy rugged way, 
\s his^blefs^d fbotfteps tend t* immortal day : 
VI ore and' more profper each ftj;.cceeding hour,. 
;)n all his toil- ambrofial* graces fhow'r, 
Hichly repay fuch flaming worth below, 
Eternally, where joys unfading grow. 
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- TO A? 

C^REAT and Worthy FRIENIH. 



Jocund pleafures, lively joy^ 
©n your fleeteft pinions fly : 
Him falute, and him careis^ 
Never ceafe his^.foul toblefs. 
Brighten O Heav'n with thyrj^^. 
Bv'iy epoch of his days : 
Be his blifs of purefl kind. 
By thy fun-fhiae on his mi'ad^: 
In a verdant robe ferenoi 
Nature's chafte and lovely gi*ccii,. 
©ay, as that where Pfyche repofcSj^* 
Th' cafy couch on which {he (Jo^s^. 
Q may his baw'rs be array'd, 
Nw.xh' dyfima know to fade. 



TK 
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THE 



TE DEUM. 



ADVERTISEMENT. 
1 HE Te Deum laudamus^ that is, Wc praife thee^ 
O God, &c. is that fine hyma which is chaunted 
in Ca^thedrals, and xeheaifed in Churcties and 
Chapels in the interval of leading the £rft and 
jecond leffon in the Morning Service. Tradition^^ 
according to Du fiiiie, reports, That it was 
compiled by St. AmbroCe for the baptifm of St. 
Auguftine, and has been ufed in the Church 
for above thirteen hundred years. His pane- 
gyric upon it, is a.s follows^ " Tis a Hymn to 
the Holy Trinity, worthy of the fpoufe of 
Christ, rgitional and majeftic : and among all the 
compofurcs of man uninfpired made for the Sanc- 
tnary, this may j,uftly hold the fir ft place : fit for 

the 
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flietongueof men andangek^ And it i 
vable, that the Church hath not added t] 
•logy, Glory be to the Fathtr, Slc. after thii 
all the other hymns^ to clo£e and Crown 
perfeflicm. For what is the Te Deum bi: 
a paraphraife upon the Dpxology* The fai 
to the blelTed Trinity^ only drawn in 
fcrm?'* 

Vide BiQc 9n t^ Beauty ^/ HiUnf/i i# 
mgn Prayer^ 
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T E D E U M. 

Thc.IN VOCATION, 

V/OME, holy Source of hcav'nly fire^ 

Invoked by fcers of old : 
While rapt with thy ethereal rays. 

They high events foretold* 

'Xk)mc and p^ffeCs my yielding pow'rs ; 

And hither fix thy throne : 
And let thy fccptre miid, be fway -d 
Unrivali'd, and alone. 

'Tis thine to raife my grov 'ling thoughts, 
Tp bright devotion's joys : 

To teach my foul with wing fubiimc, 
To faden on the fkies. 

And dove-like on my fpicit move 

With influence benign : 
There cv'ry temper fweetly plant, 

That's grateful and divine. 

Great Salem boafts thy hallow'd flame 
Her foul, her day, her fun : 

And moral ftars (Iruck up by thee 
Aufpictous courfes run. 



CottWi 
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CoTfic lioly Source of hcav'nly fire 
Me feed with facred rays : 

Then (hall this kindled nature glow 
With gratitude aadpraife. 



O D E I. 

We PRAISE Thee, O God. 

\j Thou, enthron'd above the (ky ; 
Thou great and good, thou juft and high : 
Supernal powVs before thee fall 
As king, and fov'reign Lord of alK 

Hcav'n'sfirft-bom glories drink the rays 
Of thy auguft, furrounding blaze r 
"Or plung'd in lovers unbounded fca, 
They lofe thcmfcives in blifs, and thee. 

Immortal fplendoiirs, as they rife, 
And tow'r thofe ever beauteous (kies, 
Thy peerlefs majcfty proclaim, 
And pour their bleffings on thy name* 

Archangels fwell the happy fong, 
As by the groves they walk along : 
Ccleftial bow'rs, and verdurous plains, 
Witnefs their fwcct melodious ftrains. 
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Cherubs and feraphs, nobly laud. 
Thee, as the great olnnific God ! 
In burning rows, thofe radiant choirSp 
Strike oflFthy praife on filvcr lyres. 

And mortals, though on earthly ground. 
To whom Salvation's joys abound : 
With ardors grateful and divine, 
To praife thy name, O Goo, combine* 



O D E II. 

We acknowledge Thee to be the Loiib« 

With flaming gratitude wc own, 
*Twas thy great powV, and thine alone, 
That form'd this earth, thefc heav'ns, this Iky, 
That bade thefe worlds around us fly. 

Wrapt in thine own eiTcntial blaze : 
Thy Godhead beam'd it's fulgent rays, 
£re chaos heard thy thund'ring voice, 
X)r fmiling love made heav'n rejoice* * 

Yet, Ihat unnumber'd worlds might (har^, 
Thy providence, and gen'rous care, 
Thou gav'fl the firfl ador'd command, 
And blooming nature bleit thy hand. 

F AngclW^' 
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Angelic, buman, all receive, 
From thee their blifs, in thee, they live : 
Whether in lovely ether clad, 
Or of terreftrial matter made. 

Whether with geHen wing they foar. 
And thrilling lays melodious pour : 
Or fport along the verdant lawns. 
As on the hills fair morning dawns. 

Hail nature's Sire, of all, the Caufc, 
O mould our bofoms to thy laws : 
To this drear clime, thy light afford, 
TbcA ihall we own thee fov'rcign Lord. 



ODE 111. 

All the earth doth worship THEEr 

To Thee, great God ! alone to Thee, 
As fclf-exiiling Deity, 
This earth her grateful tribute pays, 
Chcar'dby the blc flings of thy grace. 

The fcather'd millions tune their throats, 
And praife thee with their artlefs notes : 
Thy tender pity feeds their young, . 
And they give thse their fv^ eetcfl fong. 
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While that which walks, or fwiftly Twim* 
With golden fcales, or (lately limbs. 
In thy paternal cares rejoice. 
And praife thee with a various voice. 

But man, by bringing forth the din, 
And noife of black difcordant fin. 
Jars with the grand harmonious choir, 
Ofmuficmade to nature's Sirs. 

Yet, hath thy love rais'd up a fecd^ *. 
Triumphant, gionous, bleft indeed : 
In cv'ry clime beneath theflty. 
Thy grace t' adore and magnify* 

Thefe virtuous, peaceful fons of earth, 
Of mortal, and immortal birth ; 
With rev'rencc worihip and proclaim, 
Th' unrivall'd honours of thy name. 



O D E IV. 

The Father, everlasting. 

Eternal Source of light divine: 
What pow'r can be compared with thine ? 
In vain our thoughts affay and fwell,. 
Tografp th* Ikcomprehensiblb.. 

£ SL Archan^ls^ 
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Archangels, prime of hcav'rt's fons. 
Seated (ublime on lofty thrones. 
The depths of Godhead cannot fee, 
Nor can they meafure days with thee« 

Ere they were crown*d with rofyjoyf. 
Or had a manfion in the Ikies, 
Thine effencc was th' unchanging fame, 
And great ETERNITY ! ihy name. 

The longed period of their days^ 
Is as a point to boundlefs fpace, 
Compared with thipe, the years th«y boaft^ 
Arc all immersed in thought, and loft. 

That maa's immortal, is the pride 
Of partners withtlie Ckucify'd : 
That they're immortal, greatly fires, 
Ton radiant thrones, yon flarry choirs;. 

But oh ! eternity's abyfs ! 
(Ye men and angels ponder this.) 
To 0£iTY alone is known, 
And eveclaftiog, is his own. 



O I 
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O D E V. 

ToThEE all ANaELS CRY ALOUD, THK HeAVENS 
AND ALL THE PoWERS THE&EIN- 

To Thee Chrrubik and Seraphin continue 

ALLY DO CRY. 

X O praife that name archangels know, 
And known by grace on earth below , 
The glorious ranks of blifs combine, 
With acclamations all divine. 

The prime in glory, firft in praife : 
Seraphic pow'rs their voices raife, 
Or nobly fweep the dulcet ftxing^ 
To th' odes which countlefs numbers fing,- 

In hcav'n there ftands a brilliant dome^ 
•With golden mufic in her room^ 
Elately plac'd by fmlcfs hands, 
ObCequious to divine commands. 

The ftrong nerv*d cherubs greatly ply,. 
And fhake the vaft cerulean (ky : 
The founding metal loudly chimes, 
And flings new pleafurc o'er the climes# 

F 3 Or 
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Or on a verdurous, flow^iy hil!^ 
Sublime *o*er life's delicious rill, 
They fummon all the fons of fpng, 
Of charming lay, and various tongue,^ 

By fome high tuneful fpirit led : 
Perhaps a Gabr'el was the head, 
Or he, of name to earth unknown. 
Who firft with hymns, addrefe'd the throne^ 

Not voice alone-, the organ clear : 
And harp with fine majeftic air i 
The horn melodious, melting flute, 
And angel-handlcrs of the lute. 

At what time fair creation 'rofe, 
With pearly di'demsonher brows^ 
When the pure gloffy ether rang,. 
And all the ffars together fang. 

Fromthcfe, they make aufpictous choice, 
Of thofc high fam*d for parts, or voice ; 
Who beft can ftrike the founding key. 
Or poui" the full harmonious lay. 

Th^fe ample prepai ations bring, 
Heav'n*s fmiiing crowds on downy wing : 
Whether with wonder new t* admire, 
Orjcnd aflillancc to the choir* 
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And Gob h ims elf, if I may dave^ 
To name that Being gods revere ; 
To all his creatures ever kind^ 
To hear their praifes, is inclin'd. 

Now all prepared, while od'rous gales 
Waft incenfe from th' elyfian vales : 
And tow'ring amaranthine bow'rs 
Spread a profufion of their flow'rs ;. 

Off, tlie ethereal mufic flics:. 
Vocal, with inftrumental vies r 
To matchlefs ftrains afpires each tongue^ 
And this, the fubjeft of their fong. 



O D E VT. 

KoLY, HOLY, holy: Lord God of Sabaoth» 
To God the Father.* 

August thy name, JEHOVAH great I 
What pow^r with thee can vie? 

With light empyreal flames thy feat, 
Thy footflool, is the (ky. 

*This and the twelve following Odes tnujt be con^ 
fidered as being fang by angels^ 

Thy 
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Th^' fanftity*s unfuflPring ray p 

Diffolvcs thefe Icffcr fires! 
Before it (brinks created day. 

And into (hades retires. 

And this the robe of pecrlefs (bcert,. 

Thy glorious e&nce wears : 
Daylefs, hcav'n's brighteft orb is fecn^ 

When he with it compares. 

Yet. thy pure being fills all fpace, 
The heav'nsj the earth, the air! 

And if we hell's dire region trace, 
We alfo find thee there. 

Thy wond'rous hand with.matchlefs pow*i« 

Created all that is : 
Thee Lord, our happy fouls adore^ 

The donor of our blifs.. 

Not only glorj^'s azure heights 

Proclaim th' omnific God ; 
But earth, and aUthofe fbrry lights^ 

Promulgc thy pow*r abroad.. 

Nor can aught ever be conceal*d 
From thine omnifcient Eyes : 

Each dark defign to thee's reveal'd,. 
And Tophet^ naked lies*. 
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But O ! infinity tranfcends, 

The higheft founds we raife i 

Immersed in this, our concert ends 
A debtor to thy praife. 



ODE VIL 
To God the Sok» 

O Thou of pure balfamie namc^ 

Ev*n blifs isdignify'd, 
Enrich'd by thee, th* atoning Lam*>,. 

For mortals crucify'd. 

Though firm th' angelic orders provc,^ 

-Poffefs their ancient feat : 
Yet, in a Jesu's dying love, 

They namelefs wonders meet. 

How would a thoufand voices fail^ 

And harps negle6led lie-. 
Did not redemption's^ wondrous talo 

Tran^rt a Kft'ning (ky I 

Immortal plaudi>ts on the Man^ 

Ye deities beftow^ 
Who was on fari^uine Calvlry flain^ 

And fufFcir'd death below» 

Immortal 
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Immortal plaudits on the God«. 

That with triumphant flighty 
Afcended this empyrean road^ 

From dcepeft (hades of night. 

See ! thefc ethereal regions rile^ 

The count ineffable, 
Of thofe redccm'd t' ambroftal lifc^ 

From earth, difeafc, and hclL 

Thrice hail, ye happy fons of Grace 
Bought by your Saviour's blood I 

And by his fpotlefs righteoufnefs^ 
Made kings and priefU to Go»^ 

Renew your ardor all ye choirs. 
Since Jesus is the fong ! 

His love demands your nobleft fixes,. 
And moft harmonious tongue. 



ODE VIII. 
To God the Holy Ghost, 

Ere nature, lovely child, arofe^. 

With all her ample fphercs; 
Thou didft with Deity repofe, 

And know co-equal years.. 
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:iinc agency the Godhead fought. 

When Wifdom form'd the plan, 
rear creation out of nought, 

Or refcue prifon'd man« 

nd from the everlading throne, 

Thy dove-form'd radiance fleur, 
aking it's pow'r omnific kncfwn, • 

To all th' ethereal view* 

rimeval horrors felt thy glade, 

Enter their central gloom : 
Lnd downs, with all their charms array 'd, 

Immerg'd from th' hideous womb, 

Ve celehrate thee Light of Light! 

By whom the prophets told, 
►f IJr'tVs freedom from the weight 

Of Babd's yoke of old. 

oth Jew and Gentile,. feer and fage, 

Drank in their moral day : 
^f ev'ry clime, and ev'ry age. 

From thy infpiring ray. 

iut O ! tV effulgence Zion boafts. 
With matchlefs glow (he flames ! 

irighten*d with glory are her coaftsj 
Of rich immortal beams. 

Whilo 
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While cv'ry member honour'd is 

With thy renewing pow'r : 
And thee their pledge of deathlefs blHs 

Their grateful fouls adore. 

Hail, thou irradiating Fire ! 

From the eternal SUN, 
Through cv'ry hoft and heav'nly choir 

Thy boundlefs praifes run. 

O D E IX. 

To THE BLESSED AND GLORIOUS ThRE 

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

Holy, holy, holy, Lord ! 
By angelic thrones adored : 
Thee we laud with joyous tongues, 
Raptur'd hearts, and humble fongs. 

Deep thine effencc and unknown : 
Secret, th* order of thy thrones 
Angels of fublimeft wing. 
Highly wonder while they fing. 

Man, thou acnimated clod, 
Half a fool, would'ft be a god ? 
Godhead niocks thy daring flight, 
In th* immenfity odFli^ht« 
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ttc to thee, the truth reveals^ 
Vet, the myftery conceals : 

Own thy wifdom's (hallow fenfe, \ 

Coo to ken, a poor pretence, 

In-the Trinity rejoice! 
Lift your hearts, and raifeyour voice ;^ 
Shout falvation's ev'ry fon, 
Til' One in Three, and Three inOns! 

Grateful as refrefhing gales, 
From thofe fpicy od'rous vales ; 
As fhc breath of rofeat bow'rs, 
Rife, this ardent praifeof ours. 

Coriftaht as that tuneful rill, 
Warbles to the diftant hill: 
May our ceafelefs fongs arife, 
Swell the chorus of the ikies. 

Yc rmiHng heav'ns, nobly raifii^ 
Tow'ring altars to his praife t 
Bid 'em reach his lofty throne, 
Sov 'reign Mercy to make kaowi>* 

Hear, ye world* remote and near^ 
On thefe hallow'd piles we'll rear, 
Deathlefs honours to his name. 
Glory brightcQ with the fame^ 

G Wiijl^ 
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Why thou fofc to G o d xnd men, 
Dar'fl Omnipotence contemn? 
He (hall furcly break thy head. 
Strike the guilty rebel dead. 

God of armies! thee wc blefst 
Who can mMchlcfs pow.'r cxprefs ? 
Pow'r, which reigns without contrc^, 
Ijong^as endlefs ages roll. 

Forth thou led'il the angel throng ; 
Swift thy fquadrons flew along : • 
Vanquifh'd the fatanic crew, > 
Darkeft deeps their downfall knew. 

Th' Arm of Goodness, us upheld. 
When bright hierarchies rcbelPd : 
Sav*d us from a lapfe fo dire. 
Stubborn guilt and quenchlefs fire. 

Yet from flain thine eiTence free j 
Holy God ! no fpot on thee : 
l^o bafe working of thy pow'r^ 
Caused the fad difaflrous hour* 

Endlefs pleafures we partake : 
They, the plagues of yonder lake : 
On feraphic founds we dwell, 
Xlifiy inhale the breath of keil% 
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IVisie of fong*s moft precious themes^ 
I-0VE5 humanity redeems T 
Lifts his own immortal heirs, 
To mansions high*r than the ftars. 

Hail ! Sal vat ion y Mercy's child: 
Lovely, ethereal and mild : 
With ambrofia-laden wings. 
Liberty thy prefencc brings. 

Freedom from a fi'ry chain ; 
Liberty to prifon'd man : 
T* enter yon immortal fields, 
And tafte the picafureheav'n yields. 

Rife L thou univerfe, arifc ! 
Bring thine ample facrifice : 
Crown with everlafting meeds, 
Thy Sire's fair magnific deeds. 

Bid thy numerous funs unite, 
With thy worlds opaque and bright, 
^ In pouring th* auguft acclaim, 
Of high plaudits to his name. 

Gently drop balfamic dcwSj 
Lively odours round difFufe : 
Nature, all thy fweets difclofe, •' 
Breathe thy fragrance, blufhing rofc t. 

G a. Chiefs 
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Chief, O ye cherubic hymns. 
Celebrate thefc mighty themes : 
Let the fainted poet^ verfe,' 
Th' all -engaging drain rehearfe. 

Flow, celedial meafures flow : 
Solemn organs clearly blow. 
Tuneful violins alTay, 
T' aid the finger's Hnefl iay. 

Golden trumpets, be not mute, 
Lure the flars, thou melting flute, 
Ariel choriflers combine : 
Make the melcdy divine. 

Fair ethereal fpirits fing : 
Happiell voice, and fweeteft ftring, 
In majeftic concert move, 
Woi thy of almighty Lo v e , 



O D E X. 

HSAV^ AMD EARTH ^RE FULL OF THB ICA* 
J^STY OF THY GLORY. 

1 HESE glorious regions fpeaks thy praifc:^ 
Where Godhead beams fuperior rays . 
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Of animating blifs : 
^r they, with facred awe the pow'r, 
^f vaft infinity adore, 

And Deity confefs, 

^Tic beauty of thefe worlds divine, 

•* heir niatchlefs beauty proves them thinc^ ^ 

The produa of thy (kill : 
Whilft views of thefe ethereal bow'rs, * 
And thofe empyrean lofty towVs, 

Our fouls with pleafure fill* 

^ Nor to thefe heav'ns alone confiu'd,. 
Are our ideas, mighty Mind! 

But range an ample round. 
Thy goodnefs fhines on all beneath. 
And vifits fons of mortal breath, 

And'fin-poiluted ground. 

Ten thoufand worlds and ftars proclaim 
The tjiundcr of thy dreadful name, v^ 

To inaufpicious man : r 

While Jieav'nly love o'er all prefides, r 

Whom truth dire6ls, whom meeknefa guide^ 

Aud they with thee (hall reign. 



G i O b £ 
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O D E XL 

Tbi clorious company of the Apo 
fraiss thee, 

Part U 

1 £ bright apeftks of the Lamb^ 
That buni with ardor to his name^ 
Ye were his witnefles. below, 
Did Goo Incarnate fee and know- 
Obey'd him as your fov'reign Lord^ 
Sat at his feet, and heard his word,. * 
Your happy fouls now glorify^ 
This Jesus in the DEtTY,. 

Ye faw the wonders €>f kis hand^ 
Fill with amazement Judak*s land x 
He, the ethereal curtain drew, 
And opened glory to your view : 
And thofe fweet lips their filence brokej 
In di6iion, mortal never fpoke : 
While that grave port, and awful mien^ 
Shew '4 Cods re&dent v^ith men- 

Ye faw the Man of grief and pain X- 
You faw the Lamb on Calvary flain I 
You heard his bitter groans and cries; 
You £»w him bleed and clofe his eyes : 



t «03 )- 

Look there ! is that the d}4ng God, 
You once faw bath'd in tears and blood? 
Ypur ranfom'd fpirits anfwer, "yes," 
And boafl in him fuperior blifs. 



P A R T II* 

JL HE van of all the ranfom'd train. 

The great apoflles {lan<f : 
And pour their moil melodious {train 

O'er all the happy land. 

They gladly follow *d Jesus where 
Their direful foe prevailed ; 

^NVhere death, and cv'ry baneful fnare. 
Their adive feet affail'd. 

The peevlefs wonders of the crofs, 
They made their darling. theme i 

Accounting goUien di'dems dro£s 
To Jesu's laving name. 

Salvation through their Mafler's blood,. 

The fubje£l of their cries : 
Sinner, " Behold the Lamb of GodI 

Thy foul without hkn,. dies*" 



The 
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Thc-Gofpcl net they largely fpread 

On nature's moral fea : 
The Gentile (hoals divinely led,. 

Became their eafy prey. 

Myriads were fweetly ^ather'd in^. 

Miraculous the grace : 
Gdihcjr^d am id ft the WiUsof (in 

To SalarCi refting place: 

But envious hell with lurid frown,. 

Her angry tftnpcfts hurl'd, 
The apoftolic bark to drown, 

And fmk thechriftian world. 

The axe, the rack, or fword, or fiFC^. 

Difp?tch*d them all to hcav'n :. 
There feated with the radiant choir^T 

TheyVe erowns of glory giv'n.. 

Therefore the Lord of earth and fky,. 

They gratefully adore : 
And with'immortal armies vie 

In plaudits of his pow'f. 

To Jesus, whom on earth they lov'd^ 
Whofe fplendor how they fee : 

Who hath their rock and refuge piov'd^ 
Eternal glory be, 

OE 
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ODE XII. 

fi GOODLY FELLOWSHIP OF THE P&OPllSXI ; 
PRAISE THEE. 

Part I. 

p 

*• HE glitt'ring file of ancient fcers, 

Before Jehovah bows ! ' 
'rac'd with the palms great vift'ry wears. 
And iUrry wreathed brows. 

Vhether with numbers grand and free^ 

They fed th' harmonious lyre : 
)r a defcending Deity, 

Did fong fublime inrpire. 

'r over dellin'd Judah pour'd 

The ocean of their eyes : 
' avert the awful rulhing fword 

Of the avenging ikiest. 

srhaps, by fi'ry whirlwinds rapt. 

They fcal'd th* ethereal blue : 
r by the fword of time bereft, 

To heav'n the fpirit flew. 



?wt^w4\R& 
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Hegardlefs of thcfe moral funs. 

Sad Ifr'd qiXench'd their light : 

While darkncfso'er the region runs^ 
And fpreads Egyptian night. 

While mimic deities provoke 

Thcfe champions of their God : 

Their faCred bodies feel the ftroke. 
Of perfetution's rod. 



P A R T ir. 

But now a clofe, a joyful dofe^ 
To all their griefc they fee i 

A glory which no period knOWSj 
A bleft eternity. 

Dear weeping bards, no mournful \vfy 
Your pungent forrows paint : 

Nor execrated now.the day 

When Heav'w you being lent.. 

How are the tragic meafures cliang'd 

To odes of happy fong ? 
As by the fourrts- of blifs you're rang'd^. 

Or walk the groves along. 



niou tongue of purt feraphic tip. 
And fraught with holy fire : 

Hnging from thy prophetic lip 
The di^lion we admire ; 

'ft hath 6ur mufic made a paufe^ 
And we h«ve lift'ning flood : 

o hear thte ling a: future crofs 
Suftain a dying Goo. 

^ Being vaft! O Pow'r benigri! 

HavF glorious are thy ways ? 
he goodly feUowfhip combine 

Of prophets, in thy praife. 



ODE XIIL 

E NOBLE AHMY OP M'ARTYRS : PRAISE THEE. 

Part I. ^ 

1 HRICE hail! ye conquering fons of grace, 
leroic heirs of righteoufnefs : 
afe brought through prifon, fire and fword, 
o reign triumphant with your Lord, 

Make 
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Make grand alTay ye hymning choirs, 
And (Irike more loud your tuneful lyres. 
Let more melodious flrsuns arife. 
To greet their landing on the fkies* 

Afcended fafe from feas of blood! 
' And wrcath'd as viftors by your God : 
- Welcome, ye noble race to heav'n I 
The reft t' enjoy, by Jesus giv*n, - 

Here fit on everlafting thrones : 
And wear your pearly deathlefs crdVns, 
Or pour the mufic of your tongues, 
And glad falvation with your fohgs. 

Or if you chufc yon glofly mount, 
Contiguous to th* immortal fount : 
Ye may have freedom thither too, 
Heav'n no denial knows to you. 

Loud hallelujahs to the Name, 
By whom you fin and death o'ercame, 
And bravely burft the azure way, 
To portals of eternal day. 
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Part II, . 



1 E glorious champions of the (kiet ! 

* o love, a noble facrifice : 

^^c faw the hofts of hell combine, 
^nd fallen pow'rs againil you join. 

Wc faw you bum for j£$.u*sname, 
^^d clap your hands amidft the flame ! 
^^ith hov'ring wing we o'er you hung^ 
^nd vift'ry to the Saviour fung. 

While fcraphs (hew'd their love fincerdi 
"^tid angels wept' the balmy tear— * 
^ouch'd with the agonizing pain, 

* our facred bodies muft fuflain. 

Ere the malignant fmart was o'er, 
Or ceas'd the burning to devour, 
We all were ready to convoy, ' 
Your ranfom'd fpirits to the fky* » 

That you are fweetly lodg'd above, 
Secur'd by everlafling love, 
We joyous praife, adore, and laud, 
The fov' reign goodnefs of our God» 

H TtvR^^ 
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Thefe bappy clintes no Alvas bear : 
Kor are there (angiiine Bonoers here : 
That hand, which impious Rome fubdues, 
'With ruby's wreaths aclom your brows. 

OGooDMEstvaft! O fov'reign Pow'a ^ 
Whom heav'n's cherubic throngs adore : 
To thee the martyrs worihip pay. 
Throughout an everlafting day. 

ODE XIV. 

The bolt Church, throughout all thi 
world: doth acknowledge thee; 

X HE happy ranfom'd fouls below, 
That Jesus love, that Jesus know. 
Of cv'ry clime, and ev'ry name. 
Make thee O God ! their glorious theme. 

They fmg thy all-creating pqw'r, 
And as their Maker, thee adore: 
That fov'rcign goodnefs make their truft, 
Which foiTO'd their armies from the duft. 

Nor Icfs thy providential grace, 
Demands their fweet returns of praife : 
Each hour, fucceflivc mercies fpring. 
Each hour, prcfcrving might Ihey fing, 

WTiil 



Whil^ motives ftill fuperior clairo, ' 
The fervor of the noble flame : 
Redemption heightens the detail 
Of gifts, in love's unceafing tale. 

This kindles the immortal fire ; 
And winds the ardors high'r and high'r, 
Pours on the foul th* enliv'ning ray^ 
And chears it with a moral day, 

*Tis goodnefs vaft and infinite. 
To brighten worlds with fpheres of light ; 
But only grace compos 'd the plan. 
T' emancipate poor prifon^d man. 



O D E XV. , 

The Father: op an ikiinite Majesty. 

1 H£ men renewed by heav'nly love, 

With fervency afpire, 
To join th' extatic hoils above 
Inth' adoring hcav'n's Si as. 

They pratfe him as th* omnific Loi»| 

Of ev'ry world on high : 
Bow to the honours of his word, 

And blefs his majefty. 

H 2 Bis 
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His glories infinite, they fing^ 
The might of his command. 

Did order from confulion hring 
To own his forming hand : 

His fiat caus*d th' obfequious light^ 
And beauteous flars t' appear : 

To glad the gay h.^riion bright 
Or crown the circling year. 

They wifdom infinite explore. 
And own it's great dellgns, 

In faving mortals from the pow'r 
Of Satan, and their fins : 

Sut Love, no nobler ftep could take : 
(Its utmoft bounds are here-;) 

Thaft ftnners pardon for the fake 

Of their REDEEMER dear. ^ 



ODE XVI. 
Thine honourable, true : and only S 

1 HE heav*nly expiating Lamb, 
Of Ticheft worth, and nobleft name, 
Deferves the mofl exalted praiie, 
That ranfom'd fouls Qdii ever raifc. " 
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Great Equal toth' eternal Osn* 
That fills the bigh imperial chrcyiie : 
He left tb^ immortal domes of blifs, 
And ftoop'd this abjed earth to kifs. 

Eclipsed his godlike glory lay, 
in that dear form of human clay : 
Beneath tke (hades weak nature drew, 
Th^ Incarnate Son, we only knew. 

Yet all th' eternal Essence bears, 
Yea, ev'ry lineament ii wears. 
In facred, or in moral line, 
Our Jesus toach'd with hand divine.. 

Thou wafp of hell, by Heav'n accurft,. 
Oifcharge thy fpleen^ and do thy worilr 
I^umanityiier Saviovr fings^ 
^s llrong to clip thy &'ry wingSv 

He did a bright example draw, 
And hf>nour'd all the righteous law :. 
Peirfe^lion crown'd his golden reign. 

And envious, hell oppos'din vain.. 

« 

• JPhit. ii. 6; 
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ODE XVII. 
Also the Hotv GaotT: tux Comioatiu 

Holy ghost, the Comforter, 
Thee, the fons of light revere : 
Own the paraclete alone. 
Hail thee welcome to thy throne* 

Ev'ry humble patient breafV^ 
Of fweet charity poflefl j 
Is the throne ofvDEixy, 
Is a temple, Loi d, for thee^ 

Poor your (late, yc fplendid domes,. 
Jf in you he never homes : 
Solemn piles are rear'd in vain,. 
If his grace no glories gain, 

Softning ^s Spring's genial (how'rSy 
Are the dews he fweetly pours ; 
Grateful for the^drops benign, 
Mcck'ned fpirits drink them in^. 

Culture facred they receive^ 
By his emanations live : 
Down in holy tempers ftioot. 
Upwards bear celeClial fruity 

Wl 
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While his fragrant breezes blow, 
an the cedars as they grow, 
nil they gain their perfeft rife, 
ladfome both to earth and (kics. 

Holy Ghost, the Comf«)rter, 
hee, thefons of heav'n revere: 
s One of th* eternal Three, 
raife, adore, and worlhip Thee. 



ODE XVIII. 

^OU ART THE KiNC OF GfcORY : O ChRIST^ 

7hOU, O Christ.! art King of Glory I 

GoD*s Incarnate Son thou art : 
11 our proftrate fouls adore thee, 

Thou haftev^'ry faithful heart : 
hce, we render thanks and bic flings 

For the mercies we receive, 
raifcs ardent, never ceafmg, ' 

To thee, Jesus, luimbly give.. 

loiious in thy hoiy nature. 

Ere fair feraph bow'd the knee r 

eatcd high above the creature,. 
In thine own eternity : 

Glorious 
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Glorious in humiliation^ 

When thou didft affume the mtn r 
And for Ifr'cVs great &lvation^ 

Waft OB bloody Co/v'r; flain» 

Glorious in thy grand afcenfion> ^ 

From the iron jaws of deiilh r 
Choral angels pay attention. 

Sing his pow'r with ftrongcrhrealh t 
Louder, nobler, clearer, fweeter. 

Let his matchlefs pzaiDes fwell : 
Whole amazing might was greater. 

Than the force of death and hell- 



ODE XIX. 

Thou art the EVERLAsxtNG Son : or xvkM. 
Father, 

ImNK>RTAL, as thy deathlefs name,. 
My God, my Saviour, and my themes 
My fongs triumphant (hall arife, 
And rear thine honours in the flues. 

The lifping infant (hall rehearfci. 
Thy glories in my humble vecfe ^ 
And fmiling youth of ev^ry age. 
Shall blefs thee ih my hallow'd page;. 



— • 

I 
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JSelk youngand <^d ihali make my fong. 
The happy labour of their tongue : 
And diflant climes, rejoice to fee^ 
My mufc infpfir'd, O Lord, by thee. 

While iinners cloath'd with wrath and fliame, 
Shall rue their hatred of thy name : 
My breath {hall hallelujalis pour, 
. Join^eav'nly triumpjb^ cvermoyc. 

Thou Jesus, ere thefe funs were made. 
Or earth had her foundations laid, 
Didft reign thy Father's darling heir. 
His uncreated glories {hare : 

Thee, MicH'cl, the j^-changel fuqg^ 
With nobledmolody of tongue.; 
Ere fo.rt)i be led heav'n's martial train^ 
Along the roads of her champaign. 

Ere bliCs caft out th' abandon'd crew, 
And wrath afRgn'd to be their due ; 
Thy praife attun'd the feraph's lyre, 
Sat high amidit the flaming choir. ' 



ODE 
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ODE XX. 

When thou tookist uroN thbb to bblit 

MAN, THOU DIDST NOT ABBOK TBB VtB«i; 
WOMB. 

InHERITER of ancient thnmet: 

To where no wing afpiret. 
Thy ftate no derivation owni| 

Co-eval with thy ^iBB*a* 

Th* ethereal armiet bow the kn^ 
Piodaim thee^ Salem'a Kihoi 

Before th' Incarnate Dbitt, 
Their pearly di'dems flmg. 

ButOi thine unexampled love 
To Adam's guilty race | 
' My thoughts take rapture while they rove 
O'er the ftupendous grace. 

Stand innaftoniChment, y^ fldet ! 

Your realms, let wonder fill : 
See where [ propitious God h bad flies 

To execute his will. 

A fpotlefs virgin's womb contams 

The bleftOMNi potent! 
Nor there, the Pa i n c e of peace difdains 

Tobcareridcut. 

Omyf 
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) myftcry of matchlefs pow'r, 

With wond'rous mercy join'd : 

fhatGoD, th* effulgent worlds adore 
The brother of mankind, 

Socinus, (hudder o'er thy fchemc ; 

And now reti^ thy creed ; 
Thy ravings all a wakingMream, 

Or fink him low indeed ! 



O D E XXI. 

HEN THOU HAbST OVERCOME THE SHARPNESS 

OF Death: thou didst open the kincdqi^ 
OF Heaven to all believers. 

Ye fparks of pure ethereal glow ; 
Whether you (hine in circling row, 
Or are, as beatific ftars, 
T' embofs the heav'nly argent fphcrcs^ 

That Pow'r which kindled all your rays, 
And yet maintains th' illuflrious blaze, 
Hath bid you intellcft receive, 
And as felf-confciou^ agents, live. 



• As vital eCCences, you flame : 
Your origin and fource, the fame, 



As 
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I 

As he, that chcarMthe bed of nighty 
With orient and furrounding light* 

Whether in beauteous local glpbe^ 
Vou caft around the filver robe : 
Or be on embadies employ*d, 
Throughout your lucid regions wide* 

Perhaps on kindly mcffa^fcnt, 
You're now on holy bufincfs bent, 
To raife fome empire's finking thronei 
Or foothe fome faint's departing groan* 

Howc'cr, wc mortals gather this, 
That charity's your higheftblifc; 
That love, the angel free infpircs^ 
Congenial with his native fires, 

Bleft evidence, th* enraptur'd ftr^in,* . ' 
Vou once fang over favoured man : 
With all ihofe.charming notes + you fwcli) 
0*er finners daily fav'd from' hell. 

But {hould you ftill th* bccafion feck, 
Of Grace, with plcafures new to fpcik, 
A fplendid prodigy behold ! 
Which recent wonders will unfold. 

* Luke ii, 15. ^Ch. XV, 10. 
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Itigh Olory^$'«<biiuuiUiie door^ 
kefus'd t* ailmtt the finacr poor ; 
llic juft alonei mi^t enter in, 
With nat«fc» tuMleUM, by fin t 

-While haplefs Adam's guilty lbnt| 
Were doomed to breathe perpetual groamt j 
Were left at dogt without this gate, 
A fore, deftniftive turfe to y^^U 

Butjssui! (O thoufpotkriLAMil 
My ardorl kindle at thy name : 
la an^er to fnch love divine, 
O may thisli^art be wholly thine. 

Now Teize my ibul, with all her pow Vd 
Be thine my dayf and aftive hourt : 
And bid my mind thine Smprefs weafi 
Thy lovely, nobte* image bear.) 

He t wreath'd with an imperial wreath, 
And having. vanqui(h*d hell and death; 
With pow^ unfhol the cryflnl bar»» 
SuUioio where blifs her portal rears : 

And did the glitt*ring gates unfold : 
l^hrow opt the doors of bumilh*d goU, 
His itain conduftlng on their march, 
Benoath the (appbire*ftud4ed an:h» 

I l»i% 
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His train, late fufTring men below, / 
Late heirs to complicated woe: 
And numbered with th* unhappy all, 
That bore the biuifc of Adam's fall. 

But having heard th' invitiqg layl 
Tivc Gofpcl's fUver trumpets raife. 
And caught the glad interior ray. 
Of Sclem's liberating day: 

While emanation, they receive, 
A:id on the Lamb of God believe: 
They are through blood divine foxgiVn, ' 
And own'd, as dcnizons of heav'n. 

So now, the poor admifTion find, 
Of ev'ry name, among mankind : 
Bv Jesus led to th' argent domes, 
Fair fpirits* bright celcftial homes. 

Then lend your aid, ye flaming. choir; 
Your band, and your melodious lyre : 
Sweetly attempt to fing hispraife, 
Who is To lavlfli of his grace. 

Worthy the Lamb ! thai once was (lain, 

T(j him arc g. lories due : 
Ye faints, wliich fonn his happy train, 

Announce him, '* good and true,*' 



Let 



( »«3 ) 

* " 

et all the white-rob'd annies (Ing, 

His mercy and his pow'r : 
ompofc a di'demfor their KnfC, 

Of gems-unknowii before^ ■ • * 

^ ■ : • ■ . . r. 

[ay all the creatures that have breath. 

Their praifes render here : 
^hilft, as his own high purchased wreath« • 

He doth thofe plaudits wear. 

. .; ■ ■ ? t/t'l! 

ill down, ye angel-throaea, bcfpM t : > i * 

His everlalling feat : .'..:}»' i 

nd all your hallelujahs pour, f . - *i '/ 

In worihip at his feet* 

■* . . . - ,A,y. 
t 

■ i"? 
ODE XXII. 

• .,1 

OU SITTEST AT THE RICHT HAND 0» Gb» 5 
--'"•t!f^ir*CtOltY"OP THE T*ATH«R. ' 

1 O the right hand of Pow*r fupremc, 
i rai&'d the fm-atoning Lamb ! 
i^ith bright hutWanity array'd, 
Lnd glory round his brows difplay'd. 

Angels, admire thtf lovely guel!", ' ' 

.nd on his matchlers beauties feaft ; 
^itii filcnt awe. obferve his fide, 
'hen fhout, '*thc Saviour criHrify d,*** 

1 z He 
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He deignft with heavenly fpoeeh Id tett. 
Of his dread war with earth aifbd hell \ 
What paxiu he felt^ what foian he hon^ 
How furies* tega hit body cote. 

How nature trembled wbcp he bowM, 
And horror fpread hei^ thtchei^doiiAi 
ifow Topket belch'd his oceans foul^ 
To overwhelm the Sa v i oo %*% feyU 

How all— ^hen lol they ndt in tear$| 
Too fad the theme for angjsl ears: 
or tears, tbey pour a copteos iood^ 
Ur|*d by Anh a^oniea and blood (' 

Nor could the narrative he clos*<^ 
Of Jttoi on the ^rofs exposed I 
Left it (houM open griof "i ahyfs, 
Apd plungie in forrow, fons^ of bli&« 

ODE XXUI. 

-^^M, ^KtltVM THAT TUQV SHA.LT COiIb t TO 

QUA JUDQt. 

Part h 

O Thou, ador'd by heav'nly thiones^ 
And worOiif^'d here beloiH ! 

In countleff riUs. to Adam's Tons, 
Thy Ore aaiA of oi«rcy fiov* 



•^c credit thiflc unerrin^ifordf, 

And wilt {far jdyblis'day ; 
^cn thee/ ^s fov'rcigh Ju d b £ knd L o a 0^ 

Thy glorfis ^if! 'difpUy. ' ^ ' -^ 

><i> i ^t f i h t w w en t drtady »ppear»^ *-** -*^.-. 

Bid all the human race, 
*' incline their liearts, and lend their ear9^ 

To thy inciting grace. 

■om favoured JSriiain to Japan^ ' 

Dear SAViou»,'*urgc thy flight ; 

nd let nc^ clime ffiaVi known by matt ' * * 
Be void of Gfofptl'-ligJU, * 

^ard thine ancient promifes, 
And kindly tcich the JewSy 
embrace the facred myfferieSy ^ 

Of cvangcliic truths. * 

3 re*r a church-m ev'ry clime; 

Exert thy fov 'reign pow'r: 
nd nra/each child of mortal time^ 

Imprpve his Gofpel hour. 

hen let thc*tru*mp the hcav 'tis fliake 

With its majeftic found : 
he living change^— -the dead awake! 

And ihibbo^n htU cotifbond. ' * 

1 y ^ AH 
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All lutote in ■nuiffim thrpw^ 
And ^uMich k«r ijbwi^g fiictt 

And empires rais'd bjr gods bdow^ 
Know nun wid^ their fircsw 
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What, tiiMsh thybmA Umt Mtd^fit^ 

Or fetthetiHth itotsMess 
Or wrap in fackcloth yoader nooo^ 
With hep ficrcner hems. 

And all^ the heavenly bodies flirOud^' 

Their iplcnd^ m anut, 
JMlind the. dark terrific ck^M 

Of thine afFronted gf^t 

» 
WhSevrifiie^h hell her dbngeon^barr*^ 

By &x'd eternal fate : 

So that na pow'r might move ihe w«4 

Of the infernal gate : 

Kaiher than sseet thee in thine tn^ 

The incens'd angry Lamb t 
The JuDCEy a dread coafuming ire» 

To all} yrho hair d»y name; 

Thy 



Thy Cunts AmU triumph la thy po^% 
BLood^mfti'd, and fiii4brg|v'k: 

Scffcnety vtfw the flames devour^ 
Then eot^ inta keav's, 

^midft tbcimtveriat noifei 

Of fadlf onQiiii^ ipliercs ; 
%itt, lo part Ac feraphic joys^ 

TkrQugjboia^craal years* 

ODE XXIV. 

Ws T^ERaM^ai ntAV THIt, Htur THY SBKii- 

YAKTS: WHOM THO»xr oA^v aaMiajaKO* w»v» 
THY f acciovt aLO&B%. 

O ThoU) on whom all hdp it laid : 
The (uMlw'tJlpp?^ and only aid, 
AlBA the ranfom'd by thy bloody 
li^dadicate the^ilelves.to Go^ 

Thine, homs>9 vre are^ eiitmty thine: 
ftedeeas'd by«9erit, all-divine: 
No earthly richei^ bought our peace^ 
Bat thuieun%>otted n(}itootiineri» 



May gracelor ever fOOCovC fifi^ 
And form ustiriy puce ^wdckaa} 



rx0m 
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Frotn baneful tempers let us freCy' 
And make ourfpirits^ vrortliy theew' 

All unbelief and pride expel,- 
Which urgeth pafiion to pebcl ; 
Atthcfe, thy foul, can ne'er connive, 
Forbid them itf our hearts to live» 

. , ■; 

Curs'd pride, which prompts to- vain diefires^ 
And daily feeds unhallow'd fires j 

'TSii-e unbelief, which ever (hrbuds, ' 

Thy glory with her hellifk doi^is. 

Not only peace, but gracf, beftow » 
And fandify us while below : 
This is our joy, our pleaGire this^ 
Thy moral image to polTefs.. 



ODE XXV^ ♦£ 

Make them to be numbered with thy 
saints: in glory ever last isrc* * 

1 O thee^ O Lord, with weeping.eyes^ t. 
We lift our hearts, and raife our cries : 
Ne'er let oUr fpirits gathered be, 
\V^itlx thofcj who hate, and blafphemic thee;'** 



( >•» ) 

. No native. reSsttide» we boaft t 
Are felf-deceiv'dif depravMand lofif; 
And but for Jesus^ w« had fclt| 
A.miifryequaltQ our gjuilt* 

Almi|^ty Jxsxis, called our fouli, 
l^jroni patbt^ wh«re pob'nout ^vll rolls ; 
Almiglity J**oh hcal'd oui^ fite, 
Bid us believe, and then be clean. 

Thus hayini fiaw a^^orious phcfi 
Among the people ^ thy fivce 2 ^ 
We grateful hMA^^ftm, 
And count the f^BmiSf^vf diviMb 

Our language* ftpd WX Wi^ vp Q|ic» 
A remnau)^ to the w)(rH unkoom^ ; 
Preierv'd by tliee^^ frgw 4*.y 10 dj^y, 
And our 4cU(|h^ to pv^ife w^ fny^ 

Whiift our fouli (hun th* ungodly throngi 
The lecher's theme, the drunkard's fong: 
With all the finners with them jolu'df 
As hateful to thy holy mind. 

Forbid it then, that we fhould fpendr 
A dreadful feafon, without end, . 
With men of Tuch an imptoiis caft^ 
Who never muft falvatlon ttiftp. 

Rather^ 
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Rather, in hcav'n^s ethereal plains. 
Where Goo hishlifsful I'eai maintains^ 
And crowns arc laid at Jesu's fect^ 
May we, the holy armies meet. 



ODE XXVI. 

O LORD| lAVE THY PEOPLE: AHD BXJISI 
H£*»lTAGt, 

• * " * . ■ 

IN all their troubles, LoiiDy 
Thy humble followers fava: - 

From judgment's naked angry fword^ 

And griefs o'erflowing wave* 
The pow'r is only thine. 
To raife their drooping head ;" 

And bid thetn all, through grace divine; ' "" 
On their opponents tread. 

However great the ftrength, 

Of their malignant foe : " " * ' * 

Th« faints fhall conquerors prove at length, 
And ftill to conquer go. 
Almighty Love ! their truft ; 
Their faith's unQiaken rock ; 

The thunders, that ftrikc worlds toduft 
Shall nc*cr' their fpirits {hock, 
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"Save from bcfctting iJns, 

That aim dcftruftion great ; 
And Satan's dire accurft defigns, 

EfFcaually defeat. 

Nor let the artful world, 

Have oAce a pov/'v jo fa)% 
** That through her wilts, one faint was hurl'd 

" To hell and fiends, a prey.'' 



O D.E XXVII. 

GOVEKN THEM : AND LIET THiM UP FOR. EVER. 

A^AY. lioav/nly p<»w 'r, O C iM-t s t, we pray, 
Thy people guide from day to day, 
In all the pleafant paths of peace, 
*Till ripe tlicir fouls for thine embrace. 

Thy will, their fair perfe6lion, is ; 
Their growth in inward holincfs ; 
Their vi£l*ry o*er the world malign, 
Their renovation, all divine. 

Not ooly raysof pard'ning love, 
Arc fctch'd by faith, from thee above ! 
But. all tlic Si- 1 R it'« glorious aid, , 
To have the mind iiwif.heav'n array'd. 
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To htm us holy^ cleul, <iid pure ; 
tliou didft the piAgft of death endure t 
bidft (^a/irVjr lUin with ballow'd blood, 
To fanftify our fouls to Goot 

May we, till fwectly carried hence^ 
Be governed by thy Ptovidence % 
To anfwer noble ft motives, led^ 
In all the ilcps of J a • v s tread. 

Hais^d fat in ittind above this ccll^ 
This dreary cave, where Tinners dwell^ 
'i'o drink the picafarcs of the foul^ 
Where they in rills divinely roll: 

ODE XXVllI. 

Day Ay day : wi magnivy Tuzfe : 

' 1 HOU hcav'nly, meek, unfpotted Lami! ' 
We daily celebrate thy name ; 
Declare to earth's ungodly throng, 
Thou art our joy, our boaft, our fong* 

\Ve*rc not a(ham*d'to (tng4hy gracei 
Thy perfon, and thy r^htcoufnefs ; 
Wc^re not afham'd to ftng aloud. 
Of thee, befdre a finniti^ crowd* 

OPasKi 
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O F«iNC£ ofPeace! O Lord of hofb! 
Thy pniies rua thtough all our coaiU : 
This exercife of love, abounds ; 
Our SaUfHf with thy praife refoundf • 

Thy xnatchlefs pity faw us lay. 
To hell and death, an cafy prey, 
And bade thee leave the fields of blilS| 
To fnatch us from hell's dire abyfs. 

See, theOMKipoTEMT, amani ' 
An heir to woe, inur'd to pain ! 
See, on black CalvWy's fatal tree^ 
All nature's GoA \ the Deity { 

Ah I why this fufPring dying God ? 
' Wfey this prof uiion of thy blood ? 
Hath fome fair feraph injur 'd Heav'n ? 
And this^requir'd, e'er he's forgiv'n ? 

O no4 for wretched fons of earth; 
For men of moital^ fmful birth, 
Th' immortalSuFF'RER liv'd and dy*d|' 
'Nature's great Cause was crucily'd. 

He hath his righteoufnefs reveal'd; 
Our pardon gracioufly hath feal^d ; 
Goodnefs difplay'd, before unknown. 
Made rebels partners of his t]uone. 
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Should we, our Saviour's pnife {\2pprefi 
Stones would upbraid our thank leflhefs : 
Burfl in hofannas to his name, 
Or rife our filence to condemn. 



ODE XXIX. 

And wx worship thy Namc : ever worlb 
without end. 

VV ITH pr«ftrate fouls, and bended kncei 
We pay our woHhip Lord, to thee: 
Th' eternal, undivided One, 
The Father, Spirit, and the Son. 

Hail! Father of our faving Lord, 
With whom he reign'd th' efiential Word, 
Ere varying time began to bc^ 
From unconceiv'd eternity. 

For ever pYeas'd with him^ thou art ; 
Vain rivalfhip, has here no part ; 
Nor damn'd f&r vile idolatry, 
The man, that honours him, as tbct* 

Thou haft our hearts, O gracious Sarx^ 
Our vigVous fouls to thee afpire ; 
Thine effence, with a thoufand chamu^ 
£ach noble pa&on, nobly warms. 

JBul 
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But Of too llrong for human fight. 
That robe of uncreated light. 
Which wraps thee with unfuflPring rays. 
And forms th' augufl fupernal blaze. 

While Jesus is th' aufpicious mean. 
Through which O Father, thou art feen ; 
The iilver cloud, which helps t* abforb, 
Th* o'erpow'rful fplendors of thine orb» 

Humanity exerts her wings ; 
To pierce thy nuli»ice as ^e dngs^ 
But when fatigu'd her pinions be^ 
Lights on th' Incarnate Deity ! 

And fweetly finds th* almighty Sow^ 
Rob'd with a cloathing of her own f 
While (he attempts with heav*n to jota^ 
To give him homage, all divine* 

Her elder brother, Jesus is; 
The great procurer of her blifs t 
Since fhc O Father, from thee fell^. 
When happy Adam, did rebel. 

Not as a rival in thy praife. 
She bids her fongs, his honours raife^ 
But in obedience to thy will, 
Dolk aU the heav'nly talk ful£U 

. ILa. Witk 
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With charming, exquifite delight. 
His praife, with thine, (he doth unite ; 
Yea, worihip'd arc, th* illuftrious Three, 
By all hcav'n^s dazzling family. 



ODE XXX, 

VoUCHSAfE, O LOKD, TO KEEP US THIS 0. 
WITHOUT SIN. 

\J Father, of eternal love 
Whofc bowels o'er thy children move^ ' 
Thy Caving, glorious pow'r difplay. 
To keep our fouls from day to day. 

May nothing Lor», our minds furprize 
•Or draw our hearts, or draw Qur eyes, 
To wander the forbidden maze, 
Or tread the finner*s crooked ways. 

O may auguft Omniscience, note. 
That V I R T u E on our minds, is wrote ; 
And that our vaiious ileps combine,^ 
To (hew the chara£lers divine. 

As Jesus, walk, as Jesus, live; 
Nor fuller fin our fouls deceive ; 
But while we- pray to be forgiv'n, 
Approve ouifelves, asfons of IIeav-n. 

GDI 
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O'*C0T>' of mercy liow tliine car^ 
And hearken to thy pdople'* pray 'r ; 
Thbugh they can boad no -greater name; 
Than that '6f 'morUl, cloath'd yAthQksA^' '■ 

We fell in out federadfeka; : ' ^ ■ ^ 
A prey to guih,{>y Saltan Ibd: ' ' .T 

And thoogji'affum'd the chrifHai-eSktifc^. ' ' 
We've ftain'd the honouft- of its iaWa; ' ' ' 

A th<)ufand hdh of grief and paiii : 
Plagues unconceJvM we Ought fuftam ;- 
Yea^ fires as deattiiefi^ as Our fouls^ ' 

Whilft a long, leadfen fc"^et toll^'. 

But incftfy ! merely 1 O Out God V- 
Nor exefcife thy fcourging rod : 
We fiAk t6 hdljind dtop tb woe,. 
¥nlefs thy gradidu* naercj^ ;flO\\^, 
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ODE XXXII. 

O L0St»y ktT THY MI^RCY ^LCBTEM UPON-U2 
AS OUR I^SV&T XS. IN TH£K, 

WfE humbly now renew our pray'r^. 
And beg.thy Majxsty to fpate, 
The fiofib created by thy pow'r, 
An4'k<(p|by thee, each day and hour. 

O view thy ^fisui on. the tree!: 
Thy HoxT Chilq ^n Cax«vaey ! 
Mark w^l, his bitter groans and cries,. 
His pangs, and piercing agonies !. 

Thisr. this, the death ! and this, the blood !^ 
We recommend to thee, O Cod ! 
Our ruin cannot pro&t thee,. 
Only increafe our miCcry,. 

We reft our fouls, our lives, our peace^ 
On Jesu's blood and rigHteoufnefs ! 
As men condemned, the grace receive^ 
In kis atoning worth, believe*. 



O I> 
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ODE XXXIII. 
Lord, yn thee have I trusted^: let m» 

hEVER BE CONFO.UNDED« 

As hold our fouls no other plea, 
But thy oblation on the tree : 
O Sa.viour, fpealcour fins forgiv'n,. 
And make us rebels, heirs of Heav'n.. 

We lay our linful armour down ; 
Obnoxious to thy Father's frown ; 
The fword we us'd in hell's dire caufe^ 
We yield, fubmiffive to thy laws. 

Now baffle hell, and all her hoft 5- 
Kor let a praying few be loft : 
Thine Arm Qmm I potent! O ftretch; 
And fmoking brands^ from burning fetclu. 

Conflis'd by Satan, and'his pow'rt;. 
But let thine I/r'cl thee adore^ 
For grace, in pure melodious ftrains, 
While bleft eternity remains. 

The End of the Te Deum. 

EXTEM- 
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EXTEMPORANEOUS 

LINES 

ON THE 

Dbath' of due late C. Hird, Efq. 

HcsLT Bradford^ Yorkjhirc. 

a> I I 111 

As r why Mgret the lofs 

Of thofe whom J e s u s^ calls,. 
From time's continual, crofs ; 
From life's perpetual thralls ;. 
A bcatiftc reft tf obtain, 
An^ high in fields of light to reigp.- 

Though fcarce this lovely Flow'k^. 

Partook the noon-tide^ray ;♦ 
Ere fomc celeftial Pow'k, 
Bore it to brighter day : 
Yc kindred fouls, no longer pine r 
^Ksfafely ftOr'd by Hands divine* 

♦ He J^d young.. 
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With lively hope he brav'd, 
.The {hock of nature's foe : 
Triumphantly bchav'd, 
Beneath the mortal blow ; 
Not dreading death's o'erfhading wing : 
The murd'rous fang, or fatal fting. 

By fi'ry chariots whccll'd, 

He pafs*d th' ethereal bhxe t 
JJr angel^ards upheld 
His fpirit, as they flew ; 
To introduce him to the Skiii,, 
And honour him in paradiCe*. 

To ^reet the happy guefl. 

The flaming lyrifls ftand: 
. While he with glory dreft 

Roves o'er th* aufpicious land, 
And mingles in th' auguft acclaim 
Of fhouting worldjs, to Jesu's namc< 

Thou God of life and death ; 

Thou Friend of finful man ; 
Increafe thy people's faith, , 
Amidil their grief and pain : 
Ah, give them all this ftrokc t' improve,. 
And while they weep, t' adore and love. 



o^ 
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• N THE 

DEATH 

Of A 

FINE INFANT^ 
Who waj Bom and Dud on March 23^ 1 7^^ 

«»-ii I i "1 • i 

Thou lovcly freed, feraphic flame! 
Late fparkling in that beauteous frame ;. 
Ah I to thy weeping parents^ fay, 
Why left fo foon thy breathlefs clay ? 

Had our c^reffes fond; no charms ? 

^ father's fmiles, a mother's arms, 

No fweet conftraints to keep thee here. 

To (hare their comforts,, or their care ? 

« 
Ye little cherubs ! wreath'd with flow'rs^ 

Serenely cull'd from heav'nly bow'rs, 

You faw your brother take his flight. 

And land iaeveriaiiing light ! 

Kindly, 
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Kindly, the fmiling gucft you own, 
And lead him toth* imperial Throne; 
Amid the foft mel(>dious Tongs, 
Of all your infant, heav^n-tun'd tongues. « 

Or doth your pretty diflion flow, 
Of all above you fee and know ? 
How you are Jesu's darlings, too. 
And what bright robes are giv'n to you. 

Celeftial babe, with glory blefl : 
No Peter, with falfe zeal pofTeft, 
Forbids thy ruby*d lips, the kifs 

Of thy Redexmer, high in blifs. 

♦ 

Incarnate God ! to thee we bow ; 
Great friend.to th' iirfant myriads thou ! 
We would tlieir pure hofannas join, 
And give thee wrorfhip all divine. 

Thefc are the lambs thy bofom bears, 
Bought with thy blood, thy groans, ihy tears f 
Secure from harms in thine embrace, 
They ling the glories ©f thy graee. 

They had their fuflF'rin^? h^re below ; 
Their tender cries cxprefsM their woe ; 
But now their radiant forms declare, 
They fcftivc joys, with angels (kare* 

LINES, 



( »44 ) 

LINES, 

SaCR£B to the MfiMORt 

or THE LATE 

Rev. yVHN FLETCHER^ 

Qf MadcUy in Shropjhire. 



And ig he gathcr'd from this CHmate drear? 

Whert furly S^reas bloi^rs his dfead^ning blafti ; 
Replanted in a more indulgent tpher^y 

Where not a wint'ry cloud the day o'ercafts ? 

Oft hath he felt the whirlwind's wafting wing ; 

The crude damp e vc-lapfe, and the midnight chill ; 
Unlike the gales, which gentle cephyrs bring, 

When they come whifp'ring o'er the verdant hill. 

"Vet nobly cultur'd with fupemal toil ;. 

And rip'ning ihow'rs imbibing from above : 
He flourifti'd, as if nuts'd in richer foil, 

And with ambrofial fwects perfum'd the grove. 

Of 
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Of tomlieft growth, for even envy own'd, 

That heaven's fine Plant might {hew kt image 
here; 

While willing cheruhs pitched their tents around. 
And pour'd their ble (Tings en the branches fair. 

In vain the. fumes which pow'rs malign exhale^ 
To check his rifing beauty e*er prefum'd: 

In fpight of ftorra, or teraped's rough aflail. 
His foliage with ^elcftial verdure bloom'd : 

And lovely (hew'd a ripe"and fp reading vine; 

Dropping choice fruitage from his balmy leaves | 
Meet to remove where funs more genial (hine, 

T' inhale the dews unclouded ether gives. 

This Hbav'n beholds, and miffions from the (ky^ 
Refplendent legions, that without delay, 

Him pluck from earth, and with their treafure fly, 
To glad th' elyfian of immortal day. 

Rcvcr'd below, and greatly priz'd above : 
And rank'd elate among the fplendors there ! 

His zeal, and all His focial virtues prove. 
His title to ethereal manfions clear. 

This iflc's cherubic watch, (in bright patrol, 
Around her guarded coafts,) with ravifti'd eye. 

Beheld th' immortal chariots bear his foul, 
Up to the blazing portals of the iky, 

L Whether 
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Whcthcrwith (bouts they hail'd his rarpt'roasfli|(lil, 
And fiird th' expanfe with burfts of praife t« 
Heav'n ; I 

Or wond'ring gaz'd, ^till to th* empyrean height, 
The fi'ry car with angcl-fpeed was driVn, 

The golden doors fpontanooufly thtvw ope. 

Their f algid folds, and fparkling. pour'd a tnin^ 

Of (larry-wreathed faints, a daszling^groisp) 
Him, on th' afcent of blifs to entertain* 

And as he rpde up to th^ imperial feat* 

The azure avenues, on eithet hand. 
Were throng'd with cherubim, prepaid to gtttt^ 

Their happy guefton their delightfulland* 

While breezes pure on odorifitous wing. 
The charming founds of gratulation bore ; * 

Melodious mov 'death lyre's melodious ftring. 
On verd'rous hill, or in umbrageous bow'r« 

Yea, DEITY high pour'd th' cxtatic fmile ! 

And GOD Incarnate bow'dthe lofty thnone; 
With foft embraces to reward his toil, 

And all his flaming worth to crown and own. 

A F L E T c H E r's gpne ! nor can we wi& his ffay, 
Though this opaque is wanting fuch a light: 

Mingling with thrones in everiafting day, ' 
The Saint tiraofoBnds this orb of mortal night. 

Sweetly 
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Svreetfy caught up above this duiky clime,. 

To breathe with angels in falubrious air : 
Beyond the envious fhade^ of hell and time. 

He reigns fecujre from ev'ry baneful fnare. 

What bright immortals ilirike thy wondering eyes ^ 
Jesus^ and all falvation's countlefs fires! 

As funs, illume th' interminable fkjes, 
Fraught with the joys beatitude infpircs. 

Mor are they raylefs orbs, who late below 
In SaUm's temple burn'd as day-ftars clear : 

Ethereals, all our Kens and Ufhers know, 

And Ontheirgen'rousbreafts their portraits wcar^ 

Congenis^ fouls ! asjluminaries feen, 

In {Me ether, with fweet confluent flow, 

Four all their beams unfully'd and ferene, 
Yo fO^ this midnight's planetary glbw : 

So happy thefe, though in th' iUuflrious fpherc, 

Of moral 'agency, fuprcmely bleft : 
SLeciprocally give the rays they bear, 

To God their fource, their centre, and their reft. 

Dear rev'rend Shap^, what though no flambeaux 
flamed,. 
No ftucco'd ceilings were with cyprefs hung: 
Ko waxen tapers o'er thy relics gleam 'd, 
* And not a m^iunful dirge from H^yjley 's tongue,. 
Ic « No 
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No blazon'd Tcutcheon vaunting to the (lars. 
Of lordly race, and proud ally of blood: 

Ko raven-colour'd plume undampt by tears, 
Nor on thy bier'^ra^fan odors ftrew*d. ^ 

The deep cold clay, thy facred duft inurns ; 

Unwct by fculptor'd marble's trickling dew : 
Mindlefs of time's low pride to «arth it turns. 

Bidding life's fenfelefs pageantry adieu ! 

Ah ! if not thine to boaft a titled birth, 
Nor fated thine to buy a a poet's lays : 

Thefe weeping thoufands fpeak thee dear to eart 
And kingdoms are not filent in thy praife. 

'Tis thine to be with golden fplendors crown 'd, 
And in Jehovah's courts high honours gain ; 

To walk in hcav'nly pomp with thofc renown *< 
Which form the Mediator's (hining train. 

'Tis thine, of worlds to take a profpeft wide, 
Which through fupporting Mercy thou haft w< 

To fail on rich falvation's flowing tide, 

And call' her glorious oceans all thine own. 

While angels mindful of thy honoured clay. 
To guard it, radiant bands of cherubs bring : 

Around thy tomb, they ftand in bright array, 
And to each pafiinig orb this Sonnet fing, 

H. 
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Here lies ! weep all ye ftars ! here lies I 
A native of fublimer ikies : 
The calket's dropp'd, the Jewel's fled, 
And with thron'd glories lifts his head. 

When Hiav'k ftruck ni^turc tott'ring reels^ 
And time throws off his laging wheels,. 
The diflant lovers fhall rejoin, 
And folar luflre far outfliine.. 

Ye mortals liflen to the lay^. 
Secure falvation while you may, 
Purfuc with FLETCHRRendlcfs reft*. 
And you'll oodeathlefs triumphs feafh 
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ON THE 

DEATH 

OF 

Mr. ROWLES SCUDAMORE. 

Late of Birmingham.^ 



XlARK \ lays celeftial ftrike mine ear^^ 
UttVing with moft exfuiilte air, 

^ A human fpirit's come ! 
^ AngelSy prepare a radiant feat, 
*^And kappy ranfom'd Clbmknt greet;. 

**To hia eternal home**^ 

The gaites of em'rald open ftand, 
Difplaying alt the beauteous land, 

• Ht dcjttndcd from that ancifnt and repu 
Jamifyi the Scud amor es of the City of Glc 
king thtfon of the lateCA^fEi. Scuixamojie, £1 
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With all its golden thrones : 
And white-rob'd Clement's ulher'din. 
With fongs melodious and divine. 

By heav'n's immortsd fons» 

Not fuffer'd on the heights fuhlime, 
The envy'd paths of tranfient time. 

To run in mad career : 
To temped half this mighty world, 
And be from pride^s dread fummit hurl'd^ 

To ruin and defpair* 

But in the lowly vale of peace. 
The avenue to righteoufnefs. 

His fpirit meekly trod ; 
Society'ls unwav'ring friend, 
With honefty did int'refts blend. 

Until! he went to God« 

AffliiEUsn forelypFeCs'dhim down;: 
Though not the fubje^ of thy frowo^ 

For thou O Loito, waft near : 
To heal hk fpiritual difeale ; 
T' apply the healing balm of peace ; 

In anfwer to his pray'r. 

We therefore join th' angelic lays,:: 
And taexcellin ilowing praife^ 



Our 
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Our ^niefid bolMS panr;- 
Hut tboB ia mercy didft hcStaw,. 
Our P^»£XT, to thy ckurchbdow^ 

And xailiB taUiCly the Sajxt.. 



rBHZ 

DYING SAINTsx 
SOLILOQUY^ 

Possessor of this gafping day^ 

Emerge to everUftiog' day. L 
Though de^thy viul pow'rs Invade^ 
His fable v^ng$ ground the fpread, 
Yet lo! the viiion's bright before thce,- 
Triumphant palms, and wreaths of glor] 
Then burft this intervening ceH, 
And fly toWifs, where angels dw^U. 

The dfizzle pf'Jier flues, 
Breaks 09 my ravijh'd eyes. 

And kindles glowing tranfports here V. 
I fee a golden throne, 
Graced with th' incarnate Sok, 

While airs melodious Itrikemy ear» 
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How fweet that cherub feeras ! 
Dreft with immortal beams ; 
Hark ! hark \ he bids me come. 
Points to a glitt'ring dome ! 
With pinions on th* expand, 
Awaiting the command, 
My foul to bear to her ethereal home* 
O death ! no dread 1 fear, 
A heav'nly convpy's near! 



ON 

Dr. watts. 



A.NGELS here wonder while they gazCi 
And Watts is honoured with their b^ys : 
Rob'd, as the mufe's child, is he| 
With filvcr immortality. 

Noble as Locke, in flerling fenfe ; 
A Tillotfon, in eloquence : 
Fair, and inviting is his page, 
As that, of the Auguftan-age. 

• ■ " While 
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By whom they rif« and drink the folar &re, 
Or brcathlcfs to their duft in crowds retire ! 
With awe, a mortal of time's evil day^ 
Invokes thy name, and makes attempt to pra; 

With fov'reign pity view a tinner Loan ; 
Nor aim thy (haft, nor point thy deadly fwoi 
Again ft a creeping puny worm of earth, 
A traitor vile by a^ion and by birth : 
A wretch, whofe name mud give afFront to He/ 
Yet mercy begs^ implores to be forgiven. 
O ! let his groans repentant reach thine ear ; 
O ! be dirpos*d to pardon and to fpare. 

Though in contaminating guilt I lie ; 
Yet fure thy blood O Christ can purify ? 
Divine its pow'r each motion to control, 
And wafb innate pollution from the foul. 
Ah, give me faith, this difhdence remove ; 
Ah, give mc faith in bright atoning Love i 
O thou, who'f^ charge, the univerfe obeys ; 
Whofe potent nod, the whole creation fways 
Whofe Spirit kindles ev'ry pur« dcfire, 
And fans with heavenly gales the holy fire, 
Look down, look down, Ohaftcto my relief! 
Lord, I believe, O help my unbelief. 



J 
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From fordid motives may thy child be tret \ 
My firft great principle, be love to tkee^ 
«cxt, charity, to all the huifian race, 
fittt chiefly to the pioua fons of grace. 
J&ylove to thec^ all low concerns deftroy^ 
And fill my foul with holy peace and joy : 
May love to thee, urge with fe^aphic zeal^ 
h thy great caufe, the wcaknefs of my will : . 
T* engage in the high fervice of the crofs, 
And for it deem earth's pure ft bullion drofs« 
Should hell, with all her wakeful hofts combine^ 
To wrefl from tbee, my God, this heart of mine | 
Dr dfe, conftrain m^^'life to undergo^ 
The fierccft tortures hien invent below 5 
likehim ♦ of old, I'd, brave the rufhing flam^y 
Embrace the faggot, and its rage contemn s 
Rejoice, exuit, amid confuming fires^ 
While to its God my fulF'ring fo^il afpirei. 

When days approach to be in wOrihip fpent| . 
Thy holy temple may my feet frequent« 
O how divine to meet the virtuous throng^ 
With whom a Jesus deigns to be among. 
They pray, they hear, they join the bleft above, 
In lofty praifes to almighty Lovk^ 
The faints have here a bounteous table fpread. 
And f ichly feaft on more than earthly bread ; 

♦ ^hadrach^ 

M And 
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And/r-eely drink with that immortal food. 
The balmy ned^c of Immanuejl's blood ! 
O happy men, in commerce with the (kieSy 
For pearls procured by hcav'nly merchandize. 
O happy ^en, whofc hallowed lives declare, 
Their hearts abgve, their treafure centered there: 
Foregoing fenfual joy6 for golden crowns, 
A brighter ether, and more blooming downs ; 
May I be one among the noblc/<ra', 
Ev'n fp, amen, thou Holy^ Jujl^ and True^ 

. Within the (phere I hold my name and placCi 
May I improve my talent, ami thy grace. 
The little flock committed to my care, 
May Head on with tcndcrnefs and pray'r ; • 
Through meads ambrofial, and delicious lawns, 
Craz'd by the gentle lambs or fportive fawns ; 
Elyfian.vallies with their tuneful rills, 
And where the dew of hcav'nly grace diflils ; 
Wkich icphyr^fan with odorif*rous wing; 
Where philomels harmonious ceafelefs fing ; 
Into thy fold, O Pastor of the (beep, 
Their ranfom'd fouls eternally to keep. 

May human woe, my tender feelings m^ve, 
Excife to afti of pity and of love. 
In misery's cell, whene'er thine abjc6ls groan, 
And pain extorts the melancholy moan : 

C 
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Or fierce difeafes on their vitals prey. 

While (icknefs dims the eye-ball's vifive ray: 

May I, my fufPring brother's anguifh (hare ; 

Return him groan for groan, and tear for tear. 

Spend life and ftrcngth to raife my fmking friend. 

Or pour my foul to thee, thine aid to fend ; 

T' apply the healing balm wnich Tooths the rod, 

And bid him trull — an all-fuftainingGoo* 

May holy light through ev'ry clime pervade, 
Bifperfc the gloom of fin's malignant (hade. 
Rife! 5a/m'j pcerlcfs LUMINARY rife! 
With gladd'ning beam* array th' orient (kies. 
May China*! realms thy golden progrefs fmg^ 
And (it redeem'd beneath thy radiant wing. 
With awe profound, may India bow the knee ; 
Viewing her dreary (hades difTolv'd by thee. 
While Perfiay pride of Afia's ancient feats, 
With earlicft oiFrings thy effulgence greets. 
O bow the Ottoman regions to thy fway ! 
Refiftlefs Arm of might, their dragon (lay ; 
Of bale Arabianhrecdj whofc ftygian breath, 
From Af<rcca blown hath throng*d the realms of d^ath': 
On gird thy ftrength, thou Pow'r ineffablcj 
And chafe tb' impodor to the nether hell. 

Primeval Brightness! dart thy vivid ra/s, 
On ail the ttibes of Ham's imprifon'd race. 

M a May 
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May Niger* s fens thy glorious riling fiw ; 
And wond'rous Nik give up her (hores to thee ; , 
Whilft Ethiopia fmiles to fee thy reign, 
Extend o'er all the climes of her domain, 

Desire of nations, t' ev'ry kingdom come, 
Ye empires bow, O make the Saviour room* 
Ye throneR that dwell in Ihades, behold, 'tis He, 
That brings immortal light and liberty ! 
Break off your chains, though fail'ned by ihefrien 
Of pontiff pi ide, black fuperfU lion's fiend. 
Break off your chains, with lively rapture vicW| 
Your God., his antichriftian foe (ubdue ; 
Beneath the thunder of unequal pow'^r, 
The tyrant falls, aad refcu'd kings adore. 

Once moie, O Day of glory, I implore^ 
Thy ray t' illumine the Coluinbian Sbore* 
Thofc new-found worlds, aufpicious Me^c y ftfii 
And fow their deferts with celeflial feed. 
Piftil ye heav'ns, the pure preliftc dew, 
And thou, bleft S? iRiT, ev'ry clime renew^ 
Where thiftles grow, command to fpring the pine 
And thorn to be fupplanted. hy the vine : 
May barren \yaftes, a verdant landfcape yield. 
And Tandy wilds become a fruitful Eeld« 

From South to North may the glad R a d i a n c e ft; 
Aud kii^dlc glories, for a brighter fky i 

Whcz 



( 



Where war of late, uprcar'd her fnaky head. 

And plagues, and death, and devailation fpread^ 

No more be fubje^t to the fierce alarms, 

Of broils i^teiline, and the din of arms ; 

But emulous, heav'n's deathlefs wreaths to gain, 

Aiid kingdoms be of J e s u *s peaceful rergn. 

ThouFR I E N D to Abraham-, gracious, wife andjufl^ 
Though now the faint is mingled with the dufl, 
Commiferate his feed — that faithlefs race. 
Bring gently back by thy reftoring. grace • 
Ah, from their miinds remove the moral. Heel ; 
Pour mental day, and give their powers to feel. 
Convinc'd that .Sh>loh's €ome, may they uprcar^ 
i\ fecond Fabric fine, and gather there,. 
Po pay high honours to th' Incarnate* So Ny 
KnA him with triumphs as Me s s la h own ! 
Thus, when thine ancient foos convened be^ 
Viay all the nations all thy glory fee ! ,k 

^ay,one great Shepue&o o'er largp foldpre&de % 
Jnrivaird reign while endlefs ages glide. 

On a fair fpot ianaturc^s wide domaini 
As fome fair edifice adorns a plain.) 
Hriiannia Hands; great God, Britannia ble& ;. 
\nd fill her realms with piety and peace* 
VI ay balmy fbow'rs replcrvifli. all her rills \ 
ftuftd fmiling plenty yellow all her hills. 

M 3 May 



( t6a 1 

May countlefs fatlings ever graze her mcach ;. 
While dewy ether all its richnefs (heds. 
May conflant hread to all her poor be giv'n, 
And commerce fiouriih as the gift of Heav'k. 
Thy choiceil favours may her Sov'reign fha 
With -health and glory long his di'd'cm wear: 
CoB&ious of aiding pow*r, divmely great, j 
View fnarling fadion proftrate at his feet. 
His people's weal with lively pleafurc fee^ 
And be the bulwark of their liberty. 
O may the Queen in tranquil paths be ledi 
The ruby *d crown feel eafy on her he^d; 
And both^ as funa ilhiftrious nobly move, 
in circles of bencv 'knee, peace, and love Y 
The comfort have, to fee their royal race, 
Their royal Parents' virtuous footfteps trace 
Or ferving heav'n's high S^re, augudand wii 
On thrones below, as they above the. {kies J 
When death hiuhclos'd their golden moments li 
AAd angels cx'own'd them in a happier fphere. 

May Pity foft, urg'd by thy meking Eye^ 
Relieve the tribes that in affliftion lie ; 
Yitit the cell, bow to the pris'ner's groan, 
And make each plaintiff's forrow all her own^ 
' Ah, thou haft pow'r, why doth n^ God cOntei 
And on the wretched ^li hj^ arrows. %end ? 
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Can HHS^ry pour hofannas to thy name ? 
Can death with haUcUijahs thee proclaim ? 
Ah, thou haftpow'r, nor is thy fov*rcign will, 
FuHy topunifh bent, but ready flill, 
To pour the Jfenient balm, to heal the wound: 
To make the fighing abje3.'s joys aboundr 
And lodge the weary in pecpetual blifs ; 
Rejoice my foul, rejoice, lejoice at ihis^L 

Tiiou ^tffirw'j living Head, that (hcd'ftthyblood^ 
T* obtain her glory, and immortal good ! 
With heav'nly fpicndor may her domes arife, 
As fcai'd by him who built the azure fkics-;. 
Bid her in fpight of caxth or envious hell, 
Serene and fafe benealh-thy fmiles to dwell. 
May faithful watchmen round her bulwarks ftand^ 
To guard' her walls, and cry at thy command, 
"Prepare a living way ! for God make room I 
** Daughter of S ion, thy Salvation's come !** 
Attentive to the found, may thoufands yield, 
And be as thy redeemed, fecur'd and fcal'd^ 
May each addition the fair city grace^ 
And Mercy Chine with her celeflial rays : 
Transforming fenfelefs, intoHving flones;* 
AfuigranUng^ men 'to fit on heav'nly throned . 

May Sion*s ^Wealth, O Jesus ! be- thy care, 
|dy country- s weal's included in the pray'r, 

Ye% 
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Yea all mankind's. Sion, aufpicious prop, 

Supports our empires while (he aids our hope; 

What is the world without her glorious ray ? 

A mournful fcene of guilt, deprived of day ! 

Rcpkte with men irrationally driv'n, 

By paflions fierce to thwart the will of Heav'n! 

T' invert creation's wife concerted plan ; 

And make opponents, God, and favoured man^ 

Religion ! O thou bright ethereal maid; 

With ev*ry focial^ angel-charm array'd : 

And thou deai Salem^ refidence benign \, 

Of this pure hearted 'habitant divitie ; 

Ye ftop the thunder of th' Almighty's handf 

Sufpend his judgments o*er a guilty land : 

Were you luxnoref this earth would foon expire^ 

And make her exit in consuming fite ; 

Drop from her orb, on fome fulphurcous flood, 

And! die, as if fbii<iken by her Goo«. 

Much hath been crav'd — O for an angel's lays^ 
To fmg the mercies of my numerous days ; - 
Too great for eloquence of human tongue : 
Above fublimrty of mortal fopg- 
Me they've inclos'd, 1 prove their utmoft bounds 
Their heights mofl lofty, and mod ample rounds 
If obligation can be laid on fenfelefs duft. 
As ob^ft gJoHouS of its Makier's tmH ;. 
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To form in Fymmctry its lifelcfs clay. 

And bring its feeble being into day : 

for Deity its embryo t' infpirey 

With living fpatksfrom uncreated fire > 

And fix duration deathlefs to the whole 

Material body, immaterial foul : 

i ought if fond of verfe, his honours raife. 

And form my humble numbers to his praife* 

Though nurs'd and rear'd aufpicious fruit to bcsTt 
To anfwer my indulgent Planter's care; 
Aud taught to drink of life's ambrofial dewS| 
From heav'n diftill'd for my peculiar ufe ; 
While more than mortal, yea, celeftial pow'rs, 
Have guarded all my nighu and waking houn \ 
IVe proved a noidous overgrowing weed i 
A bafe degen'rate from a goodly feed. 
And being baniih'd my C&EAToa's fmile, 
As difappointing all his gen'rous toil : 
I deadly droop'd, was with the outcafts laid, , 
Till bright Reoibmption iiTu'd to my aid; 
His child to plant in his own kindly clime ; 
T* inhale balfamic fhow'rs from (kics fublime. 
O mercy vaft ! ' exult ye bleft abodes ! 
And give great Jesus plaudits all ye gods I 
A rich cteinity's effulgent fun, 
Bellows the fmilcs by noble yift'ry wen ; 

This 
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This fires my foul, conilrain'd arc all my powlsi 
To fmg of him my grateful heart adores ; 
To tell the choirs above, and menr below, 
Iio\^ vail itfte debt to boundlefs Lovx I OMre; 
For being's birth, Salvation's wond'rous plan : 
And all its grand efFe£b to favoured man.. 

Hail gh>rious Lord, this wide creation's Sxit! 
As angel- worihip, may my praife afpire : 
Aeeepted rife before thy radiant thxonc^ 
Through th*^ interceilion of thy darling Son ; 
Who h my plea, my advocate, my prize t 
My hope below, my blifs above the ikies.. 

May this at lead be notic'd to my fame ; 
That to his worth I fign my puny name : 
Among the thoufands proud t' undeify, 
His eflenee bright, as lefs than the* Mos-t Higit! 
Write thisy thou flaming fcribej ta whom 'tis givlii 
To be the facrcd annallift of heav'n ; 
Tkisy thisy infert in thine immortal page, 
The Mu&e rs. pure in this Socjnxan-Age! 

Yea, far more, O may my name be cnroll'd, 
Among the (heep-of this great Shepherd '& io\it\ 
Who follow him to final vi6kory, ^ 

And gaia the pUudits of eternity! 

Througl' 



( »«7, ) 

warring fields, andfi'ry flormsbelow, 
lends ferocious darts malignant throw : 
I black hell tho fignature erafe, 
as as yon Tun's unclouded bkze« 

T, Good, and Wise, eflcntially pofTcfs'd,* 
' mean to make thy being bleft. 
Creation walked th* empyrean road, 
aft the powerful, felf-informing God. 
tc thy blifs, nor can addition know« 
rones of light above, or thrones below : 
jn'dft to tofs from thine omnific hand, 
lazing worlds to roll at thy command ; 

their lamps in yon cerulean {ky, 
m ftupendous fyftems as they fly. 
Iter only, each its beings aflign'd, 
an, fpiritual, or angelic kind : 
1 high blifs pei-form thy fov*rcign will j 
andidates for nobler honours ftill ; 
Is loft, by fclf-perverlion free, 

fccur'd by firm fidelity ; 
re, with glories bright the vi£lor crowns; 

the rebel lays beneath thy frowns ; 
Ihouting (kies applaud thy righteous ways, 
adly triumph in rewarding grace. 

:e to attend thy great creating call, 
at of chaos this terreftrial ball, 

With 
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With animal, and vegetable frauglit ; 
Ani man its lord, by noble reafon taught* 
Serene and placid where his circling hours ; 
And Eden yielded her delicious bovc'rs. 
The glorious work, from cv*ry evil free, 
Was fcntcnc*d ^00^, and \vholly worthy ihce 5 
But prime ethereals fell from domes t>f light ; 
Became obnoxious in thy holy fight : 
AiTuming undeputed thrones, were driv'tt, 
And hurPd from off the argent plains of heaven S 
Hence malice dire, and (lubborn pride began ; 
And envy, fraught with fnares to happy man. 
Ah ! too fuccefsful was the wily foei 
Man liften'dl finn'd ! and let his glory go] 
Incurred Heav'n^s ire, with all its meagre trainj 
Of fell difeafe, mortality and pain : 
Forbear my mufe, Urania draw a vail 5 
Or drop a tear o'er the iifaftrous tale. 

ButO! what proje6^sfrom^hisfcenc took birth 
What good to man, what joy to all the earth ! 
Ye hcav'ns rcfound in everlafling ftrains, 
And let it ring thtough your ethereal plains ; 
That He, Who guides the flars their azure way ; 
Who opes and (huts the circling eye of day ; 
Who feeds with liq^uid light yon blazing fun ; 
And tells each plaoet where to ihine and run ; 

Lef 
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Left choirs immortal, and celeftial thrones, 
To ranfom earth's dcprav d^ perverted foni, 

ilot all redeemed ; of gracious purpofc void, 
Wa6 notHEAv^N'sbrcaftjbut by fclf-wlldcftroy'd: 
Which makes more deadly, nature's lieadly wound; 
While deaf their ears to fweet falvation's found: 
He gives them light, but they that light obfcure ; 
And pain and darknefs to themfelves procure, 

Man, by perverfion finn'd, th' Om n x s ci e n t flew. 
And judgment pafs'd on man mod judly due, 
Yet mix'd with mercy I O that morning ray, 
Bright herald of a more effulgent day ! 
T' emblazon this, what other lights have flam'd, 
In various climes, or /age or prophet nam'd ? 
What temples rais'd ? what hecatombs have bled ? 
What prodigies among the nations fprcad ? 
Nature reversed ! immortal chiefs at warl 
Hell captive dragged by Heav'n's triumphal car. 

When lo! the clouds diflblve, the fhadows flee; 
Now walks the Sun in peerlefs majefty.* 
The glories bright through all th' horizon gleamf ' 
Diffufing life and light with healing beam. 
The favoured nations drink the golden ray, 
Till all are gladden'd with the ruihing day. 

♦ The Incarnation of our Lord* 

N Jnfinito 
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Ififinite G1.0RY ftain'd hy man's ofFencc ; 
Atonement claim'd from more than Innocence* 
Ev*n Sanctity Himself muft fatisfy. 
Or the tranfgrcffor muft for ever die. 
C cruel truth ! found ortfuxiox, indeed ; 
But how repugnant to a Pr y*s creed ? 

Self-bias'd, erft celeftials fell by pride : * 
Man's virtue fail'd, not unaflaird, untry*d : 
Immsnsity from thofe all graqs witheld, 
Aiid righteous wrath their dure pexdition feal'd. 
Heav'n Ufs fevere with man, permits th* abodeSj 
Of higheft blifs, the refidence of gods. 
An Arbiter to Lend ; there o&r'd One, 
A co-eternal Pow'r on equal throne : 
Replete with love, with balmy grace replete, 
To make two jarring foes harmonious meet ; . 
Justice unmov'd, with his ftorro-gath*ring eyes 
Ami white-wing'd Mercy ! tK' idol of the ikies 
By an aiTumption of the human frame, 
With aU its w^itknelfes and finlefs (hame : 
To be a copy of Heav'n's holy Codc^ 
His death, a facriEce for man to God. 
Impartial Justice now remits his frown, 
Sxniles oilibe bleft, and lays his thunder down, 

♦ The opinion of Divines in general 

Bedev 
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Bedew your cheeks With teari ye fons of light } 
fiut triump^h in your day, ye pow'rs of night : 
This hour moil fad, in which it is decreed, 
(While rfkn muft be th*" abettor in the deed,). 
For hftll to pluck this Radiance from his orb^ 
Vnd all his blaze within her (hades t' abforb* 
'or lo ! high tempefls rife, fierce meteors roll : 
'onvulfions rock the earth from pole to pole : 
eals of terrific thunder rend the air ; 
ind fcareing comets in the ether glare ; 
Lbove, around, the Uvid lightnings play^ 
^nd fiends, with tenfold darknefs wrap the day> 
leep caverns belching, vomit fires malign, 
.nd Topjict fpends th' infernal magazine ; 
/hen all-o'erwhelm*d, th' immoital, paflive God, 
declines and finks, ingroans,and griefs,and blood..*^ 

Worth, more than adequate, was paid for man, 
"hat he, his prior glories might regain : 
hat blood divine, atonement ample made : 
'hat grand afcent, a boundlefs good difplay'd ; 
hen fatal wounds to death and hell were giv'^n^ 
.nd man reftyl'd, Th* immortal child of Heav*k» 

Strike oflF in chorus full, ye hymning choir ; 
b lays iranrcendent ev'ry band afpire : 

* Thepaji$li^ agony ^ and death of our Lord* 

N % Wakfs 
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Wake, cv'ry melting, clear, harmonious flrain, 
And ard'rous glow, to fwell the pleafing vein. 
He rofc ! he rofe ! he left his HiafTy bed ; 
Death and his ghadly terrors captive led. 
Throw ope your golden doors ye heavenly domes; 
Behold this HERO with falvation comes : 
Bid your triumphal arches nobly rife, 
And rear his trophies to your limpid fkies : 
With amaranthine flow'rs your pavements ftroW| 
And wreaths immortal place upon his brow i 
Who glorioufly poffcfs'd of love and pow'r, 
Took wing and rofe, to fet in blood no more. 

Rekindled in the Aies though quench'd below: 
This Glory felf-illumin*d did bedow 
A thoufand minor funs, which lent their fpheres. 
To this opaque, this dreary vale of tears : 
Some fet in declination fweetly fine ; 
Others expting'd ere half to their decline : 
Not for their own defcrt, but fumes from hell 
0*er(hade their day with exhalation fell : 
Yet ere extlnft, by blefs'd inftruftion giv*n. 
They dropp'd a lamp new lighted up by Heav'n*' 
SsSe it on Solyma*s high tow'r defcend ! 
The blind to guide, the wand'rer to befriend. 
Ye facred volumes hail, with wifdom fraught ; 
-^ And penn'd by man as Infpiration taught : 

V . -Ofwcctily 
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fweetly lead me to thofe bright abodes, 
Where men familiar converfe keld with goJi s 
Where op'ning heav'ns dtfplay'd to mortal fight^ 
Descending thrones, andferaph« rob'dwithlight* 
I read, I'm charm'd, my eager fancy roves, 
Through blooming bow'rs, and Eieji'i happy groveir 
Joins the primeval couple in their fongs, 
Th' harmonious accents of their tuneful tongues t 
Inhales the odors of the balmy breeze, 
And plucks hefperian fruitage off the trees r 
O'erhears the mufic of the neighb'ring hill. 
Or ne6bir quaffs from yonder purling rill : 
Bows to cherubic guardians, as they pafs>: 
And courts foft (lumbers on the downy grafs } 
Luird, by the fweet congratulating airs. 
The melody of heav'n and all her fphercs. 
By you I trace, what time th' almighty CavUSC^ 
Subje6^d mstf tcr to its various laws ; 
How modell'd dull from his amazing plan. 
His Spirit breath*d,. and nam'd the creature^ Afarti. 
How inundations whelm 'd a guilty world ! 
How Culph*rous fires were on Gomorah hurl'd f 
How fcas divided while the ranr<un^d pafs'd!. 
How 1 fr 'el's fonslaidi thrones and empires waftep 
How GooHtMSELF, in majefty, came down !* 
And made his law, and. will, in thunders known t 
How funs, and planets, lift'ned unto man !:' 
And time's i'wift ear arreftcdv As it ran !r 

N,3 WiA 
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With all your moving leflbns to mankind^ 
How ftrong. they (Irikc on my attentive mind*. 
My greatly favour!^ foul, with willing hands. 
Submits her pow'rs to your divine commands : 
With trembling reads, what ftormy-trcafur'd fkics 
Impendant hang o*er thofc who you defpife : 
While hcav*nly mufic thrills her tender veins, 
Whene'er (he hears your evangelic iirains. 

Yc anti-bible fots, we've proof replete, 
That Wifdom bix hath driv'n you from her feat, 
Juft as px«ceptors do wilh idl^-boys,^ 
Who lefs on learning doat, than childifli.toys ;. 
Bein^ unmeet the leiTons of her fchools ;i 
Grownup from dwarH{h<to gigantic fools*. 
Can all the tomes of heathen eloquence, 
Produce fuch nei-vous and immortal* fen£e i^ . 
Can fuch pure gold be dug from Grecian mineSy. 
As that, which glows, in thefe prophc;tiQ lines ? 
HaXhr your chaotic fyftem any fun ? 
Or doth that taper yield a folar noon ?' 
Your ignis^fajtuus only leads aftray, 
Our burning La^mp, guides to eternal day.. 
Bright aeras of full blifs, belong to ours ; 
A dreadful whirlpool, (huts the i]cene of yours, 

Man made ! man ruin*d ! andlofl man reftor*< 
His frecdoci bought^by nature's (ov 'reign Lokd. 

A gracioi 
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A gracious cdift pafs'd th' empyreal' fcalj 

Confirm *d decree! That man's liz aw' a* % Jav* rite 

fiiU: 
Yc bicfl, you heard it ratify'd above ; 
You heard, and bow'd to fuch ftupendous love t 
The Hweet report, through all youp regions flc%^^ 
And tears of flowing joy it brought from you^ 
Ah, little do we think in this dark cell, 
What flames of love in angeUbofom6 dwell.. 

If man is wife to know his dire difeafic ; 
Seeks for his Maker's pardon, and his peace : 
Throws off the tyranny of evil pow*rs, 
And owns hkn LojtD, whom Gabr'clpurc adores: 
Paying th' allegiance due to hislMgh throne, 
Andkfirm affiance reds on him alooe !' 
He gains a grant from the propitious Sries^ 
Of magazines yell flajr^'d with rich fupplies : 
Nor needs he fear old" hell in any form ; 
But Jland her onfefr, and brave out her ftorm* 

Yc troublersp£our land with argument, 
On. faith and creeds, your time how fruitlefs fpent ! 
Your language on thcfe themes, how dull and ftakr 
Comes as a twenty times repeated tale. 
That man has faith, whatever be his name^ 
Who humbly owns his poverty and fhame ; 

Yel ■ 
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Yet boldly pleads before the throne of Grace^ 
The value of his Saviour's Righteousness* 
Receives this Jesus, as his Pried and Lord, 
And for falvation refts upon his word : 
Whofc humble love, and aftlve faith, endures, 
*Till death th*^ imortal mindls releafe procures. 

Whatever mortals think of fuch a one. 
Archangels almoft envy himv his throne s 
His rich reverfion fee, the glorious meed,. 
And princely honours that his toils fuccecd- , 
To fotttih man, he fema but as a mole : 
But feraphs view aheav'n-afpiring fouL. 
Thofc, judge his life a fccnc of mifery ; 
Thefe, his dcffin'd path to immortality I 
They tune their golden harps, and fweetly raife^ 
Immortal anthems to their Maker's praife;: 
While echoes from th' eternal hilts lefound, 
"The dead's alive again ! the loft is found!'** 
Over the man, who thinks above the crowd. 
And of being virtue'6 vot'ry, is proud. 

Ye fmiling hcav'ns droop, (brink back thou fun 
While o'er his griefs my penfive numbers. run : 
For two united pow'rs with malice fell. 
The world capricious, and malicious hell, 
Ufe all their arts, and blackeft fchemes devift, 
T^ fink his.bark^ new freighted by the (kies : 

Awhile 
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Awhile, he plies on calm and open fcas'; 
Sailing before a fweet favonian breeze : 
Now fwell the waves, impetuous billows roll^ 
And clouds infernal overfhade the pole : 
His guide ftar loft, he darkly plows the main, 
And veers and toils, but fecms to toil in vain : 
If not go6d anchor hold, his courage fails ; 
And flygian horror o'er his mind prevails ! 
Perhaps, on ScyUa's frightful rock, he wrecks, 
Where, rulhing cat'ra£ls his lame veiTel breaks: 
Or dread Charybdis' yawning cavern founds : 
5inks down ingulf'd, o'erfpread with blood and 
wounds. 

Or thcfc cfcap'd, the world, with Circean lore, 
Difplays the good, from heaps of fhining ore ; 
Bids the gay trifles all his pow'rs beguile. 
And feize his foul with fafcinating fmile: 
"Behold (fays (he) fair fortune's happy child, 
"Baiking in golden funs, fecure, untoil'd: 
** See where he rolls his gilded car along, 
" And with a dazzle fets agape the throng \ 
" Fame, with her clarion trumpets mighty things, 
" Lets fly his honours on a thoufand wings \ 
" All are obfequious to his high command ; 
" Watching the motions of liis head, or hand; 
•* He fmiles, a heav'nly glory's on his eyes; 
*^tic frowns, s^deadly Ihade invcfts the fl?.ies. 

" Doth 
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" Doth beauty lure ? obtain in that fair's armi 
" A Cleopatra's, or a HcUen's charms : 
** In filken plcafures ftecp thy cv'ry fenfc, 
" The gods invite thee, fear no confequence : 
" Ah, why doth nature urge the tender figh ? 
" But for its ardent claim to gratify ; 
" Fools, diilant keep, incapable to taile, 
" Th* extatic fweetnefs of the rich repafl. 

** Is wine thy choice ? then tofs the genVous bjo^ 
*^ And with its virtues cfaear thy grateful foul :. 
^To Bacchus, dedicate thy jovial hours ; 
" O let the purple god poHefs thy pow*rs ; 
" 'Tis his, fubftantial comforts, to beftow^ 
VTo nuke the mind forget its toils andwoe."* 

Thus fings^the world, nor doth Ihe fbg in VJ 
Myriads their freedom barter for a chain, 
Unlil^e Ulyffcs,* ope th' ear to the found, 
And let the fyren-flrains their Ccnfp confounds. 
Lull'd by the melting airs, their fancy feeds 
On golden dveamj, and wealth procuring deedt 

♦ Alluding to UlyJcs'Jtopping thf ears of his c 
panions with wax^ when he ifmji faii ky Scylia i 
Charybdis. 
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Or on ClauHna's + bofom courts rcpofes, 
% balmy zephyrs fann'd, and breath of rofes ; 
If bent, corroding forrowto deftroy, 
Quaffing oblivion with the jolly boy. 

Thefe lives a ^juondam foU'wer of the Lamb, 
On yonder fpot, J nor muft I write his name. 
His well-inftru^ed fpul, with mcckncfs pure, 
Could for celeflials, gnefs and pains endure : 
To danger brave, to low incitements blind, 
Norblufh'd to own his gracious God was kind. 
Iffonew prefs'd his friend, it was his care, 
To footh his fighS) and wipe the falling tear : 
^e greatly laboured for his neighbour's good ; 
fhe naked fhar'd his garb, the ftarv'd his food : 
)ull ignorance was taught, the blind were led ; 
^nd thoufands pour'd their ble flings on his^head* 

His fimple talent being thus improved 
n holy afts, as aeal to Heaven mov'd ; 
^ providence, propitious and benign, 
)n all his feculars began to (hine : 
!^oodnef8 Hrfl gives, and then he deigns reward, 
f non-improvement don't the grace retard : 

+ A title ef Venuu 

X Manchejicr. This Gentleman is «pw, no more. 

One 



{ »8» ) 

One wcll-us*d blcfiing. makes that blcCTing two 
And many mercies numbers from a few % 
So fpcaketh Holy writ^ and Common ftnfc^ 
In fpight of Skeptic pride and infolence^ 

fiut with adecp-fctch'd figh o'er human (Ireng 
Thcfe notes to tragic muftbe changed at length 
As yon fwect fongfter charmer of thegroveS| 
Now utt*ring all his melody of loVes ; 
If lofl his mate, altumes a mournful lay; 
And warbles fadneEs as he bends the fpray ; 
So muft the mufe, though wanting of his ikiU, 
T' incite the ear^ herfong with fadnefs fill. 

Commerce, a thoufand pour'd from ev'ry fid 
Yet flood his virtue firm, though not unti7'd. 
A "thoufand doubly told, came flowing in ; 
Then did his laflitude of zeal begin. 
No more, thofe fweet emotions of the mind ; 
That love to Goo, and all of human>kind : 
The deity withiiv, now felt no pairi^ 
From what it lately would with caufe difdain: 
Thofe pious afpirations wing'd by hope ; 
That heav*nly intcrcourfe began to droop : 
Lefs frequent, vifits to th' ethereal Pow'rs, 
As quite intrufive on his bufy hours : 
This did to Him appear, before whofe Ev e 
Mao's inmoft thoughts all bare and naked lie. 

\ 
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Yet, no Icfs ardor by the world was fecn, 
In works of righteoufnefs to Goj> and men; 
Still, in the circle of his a^ive fphere, 
Virtue gave evidence of being there. 

To men with finer intelleftual bled, 
And with that gift of piety poffeft; 
Who view themfelvesas flewards to their LoAd^ 
And ufe as His, the wealth he doth afford : 
Crown'd with celeftiarrofes affluence comes; 
A helper of diftrefs, with pride alTumes : 
Firft, takes in all her relatives and friends! 
Then, to her neighbour the afliftancc lends; 
Extends .as far as wants, her pity claim, 
From any clime, original, or name. 

What wonder then, if wealth's to mod dea^'d, 
When the bright talent would be mifapply'd? 
Contracted fouls, its bright effefts evade, 
And gold to ferve the bafeft; purpofe made ; 
Affuming that low arrogating tone, 
"Can't I my pleafurc ufe with what's my own,** 
Thou fool, that wealth thou dream'fl entirely thine, 
Though made thy facred charge, is Aij, is mine: 
Is yonder cripple's, maugre thy difdain ; 
Or that blind beggar's, with his dog and chain. 
Heav'n lent it for impartial gen'ral ufe: 
That noble means, might folid good produce :- 

O The 



( i8. ) 

The agent thon, the fov 'reign owner H«, 
£xpc^ in this thy firm fidelity. 
The honell poor, are his invited guefls, 
Which if defpis'dy contemn 'd are his behefls. 

But to my tale. One inch above the ground, 
This mortal raisM, and Mercy fmiling round. 
A thoufand was with mod* rate ufe enjoy 'd ; 
But tens of thoufands all his grace dedroy'd! 
As metamorphos'd to the world appears : 
And rarely wipes the wretched orphan's tears: 
Seldom, the widow or the fatherlefs, 
From him obtain the long fought for redrefs : 
Immers*d in wcig^ny cares, at home, abroad : 
Small leifure now, for charity or God. 
Buildings and mighty things employ each hour, 
And pavements rattle with his Coach and Four ! 

Not only honefl want, a donor loft, 
But to the Church, he yielded up the ghoft. 
Seated aloft amid the golden rays, 
EmifTive, from each mighty grandeur's blaze, 
His own rais'd, fix'd, and fplendid eminence ; 
And rob'd Cublimely with fclf-confequencc ; 
" How can he ftoop to defpicable things ? 
To the low fuhjet^s which religion brings. 
Iloufes arc for him rear'd, fuperbly fine, 
but flighted is the Work and Caufe divine! 

No 
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^0 more he waters plants of righteoiifnefs ; ^ 

Nor old aflbciates gives the old addrels : 
Ev'n Providence with all his kindly laws, 
^e qucftions, and this fad conclufion draws, 
lis wealth's by chance, or application brought, 
Ind not what Goi> hath in his favour wrought. 

Yc fages of our day, with knowledge fraught^ 
•f men and things, by much experience taught ; 
an that man's ufc of wealth be juftify'd, 
fho feeks to have his pallions gratify 'd ? 
Lath he improved the talent kindly giv*n, 
1 gratitude, to all-indulgent Heav*n ? 
•r rather, is he not, ye father^ fay, 
.n awful inflance of apoflacy ? 

Some feraph lend youi* genius while I paint, 
/hat wants your fkill, a pcrftvtring faints 
he man, who to life's clofe, walks virtue's road;. 
nd, nobly lives, and fwcetly dies in God/ 
rue, as the fam'd Penelope of yore; 
/"hen left her martial lord, his native Ihoro : 
o lay dread (lege to proud imperious Troy^ 
or ftay'd the hero for his lovely boy,* 
11-prudent dame, by various lovers woo'd ; 
leall their pray'rs, and all their threats withftood. 

♦ TtUmackus. 



" If this fulfiird, crc my Ulyffcs come, 
** To be a bride I furely will aiTumc/' 
Their patience gain'd, her curious web to 
Th* amufing toil the irkfome hours dcceiv 
But what her hands perform at wakeful n 
By pious fraud, at midnight is undone ! 
Meanwhile, the ambient air is balm'd with 
And Jove's high ear is picrc'dwith ardent 
*' Yc Heavens regard my pray'r, O deign t 
" My life away, or fend Ulyfles back. 
*• Full fifleen times hath the fun's car gone 
•* Since e'er he trod on Ithacan ground : 
*'.Ah ! mufl he drop by fome fell Trojan's i 
**Or yonder feas overwhelm my dcareft lor 
*• While haplefs I, mufl be reluftant led, 

* O worfc than death, partake a ftranger-s 
*• Ye laging winds ! O ! mend your tardy ] 
*• Reflore the hulband, to the wife's embra 

* Ulyffes come ! or I defpair and die." 



Arm'd cap a pie, with panoply hcav'n-wrought ;: 
And for hi$ purpofe from her arm'ry brought : 
Nor need I (ing his foes, imperial thrones. 
And potentates! erfl, light's primeval Tons: 
Sublime in air, they fit at grand divan>; 
And rule this globe now tenanted by man ; 
The golden plate, emblazon 'd with the creft* 
Of j^udak*s Lion, fits his dauntlefs bread. 
And buckled on^hi^ unreUxing loins, 
IsTruth/sflrong belt, which worth and prowefs^^ 

. j«ins. 
With brazen greaves, his ready feet arc fhodj. 
Dcfenfive arm'd;~tor walk the dang'reus road : 
WhiLe,^ dazzling, th&Tun with brilliancy, is held: 
Iniiis firm grafp, the dart-repelling (hield- 
The filver helmet, on.hisr head is plac'd:. 
Its furface with a Saviour's portrait, grac'd- 
X<iuipp'd, he wields th' ethereal tempered £word^ 
And dominations, conquers by the JVord .• 
While argent kept the whole, by conftant pray'r, , 
Inceflisuit. watch, and ever wakeful care.. 

Ye deifts, dtopfy^fweird with reafon's pride :: 
*Tis glorious, BibU'bigots to deride. 
Ah,, you're the. men ! and wafdom with^you dies ;: 
While thcbright goddefe from our temple Hies.. 
Reafon's legitimates, I give you praife,. 
• Y-our ethic creeds, the glory, of our days : 

O 3 Dwindle 
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Dwindle thou cliriftian ftar! cxhaufl in air, 
Thy little rays, a fun ! a fun ! (hines here. 
.1 humbly crave your pardon while I fmg ; 
At this pbor head, ah, why the Bible fling ? 
I only to you {hew*d it's letter'd back, 
Its ample margin, and its covers black : 
Muft themufe then for this be doom'd to hell ? 
Be chain'd with Ixion to the burning wheel ? 

And though each conflift with a foe I rue, 
I muft be cudgell'dby thcfe templars* too : 
Yc filkcn gods ! before your fhrine 1 fall ; 
Confefs your knowledge wonderful to all. 
Blockheads but pigmies into learning. grow ; 
And but from little, little canbeftow : 
But your large fouls drink in th* interior ray ; 
And you the Calvins of our Gofpcl-day, 
Forgive me, if difcordant to your ftrains, 
I fang of pray'r and melancholy pains. 
As gratitude to Heav*n*s approved return: 
The writer's wild- fire did his judgment bum* 
Or ftumbling on poor James's legal code, 
He took the letter, for the grace of God 1 
Since at your bar th* offending culprit ftands. 
For finging dcf'rcnee to divine commands ; 
Ah ! ufe not cruel fcourge, foft feritencc find, 
«*The man's a fool, ah ! hc*s to Gofpcl blind." 

♦ Antinomianst 

Nc 



( «87 ) 

Not only prayer, and holy wafted fighs, 
Alone with God, as th' abject proftrate lies j 
But means notorious — Thee, firfl let me name. 
Convention bright, ftar of immortal flame ; 
Wbofe ray was kindled by th* incarnate Son 1 
And burns inccffantly before the throne. 
Though Icfs. refulgent thisy than that above, 
Yet both the offspring of almighty Love. 
There, glory pours the full ethereal day : 
Here, mercy fhines with her ferener ray i 
Yet fo, as all our ranfom'd fouls t* allure ;. 
-^nd lift from matter grofs, the fpirit pure* 
How Ihall I SaUmy.Cmg, thy temples reared ; 
For holy worfhip, and for Heav'n, prcpar'd.;. 
Where crowds of living members daily wait. 
To pour their incenfc at thy pearly gate 5. 
y While angels breathe the a.romatic air; 
' And GoD, in humbled majefly, is there. 

Thee, next I finj. Sweet fpiritual repafl^ 
Unmeet is Gabr'el to th' indulgent tafle : 
Yet O ! by fottifh mortals, how defpis'd, 
Tho' tliy blcfl viands Heav'n Himself dcvis'df 
Previous to dying^ groans, and dreaming bfood, 
When man, his God to butchery purfu'd; 
The Saviou R faid, " Here, this my body is,. 
" Take, eat, in foretafl« of perpetual blifs I 

♦^And 
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**-And Ifhis my blood ! O drink the vital ftreai% 
•* Which flows fo freely, finners to redeem !" 
The laft foft whifpcr of a parent dear, 
With fault'ring accent,, and with gufhing tear { 
Thou wo.iJ'fl with grateful foul for ever note^ 
On thy firm mem*ry, as with ad'mant wrote ; 
Unlefs thy heart was hard, and callous grown^ 
As Norway* 5 ice, or as an agate flohe. 
And wilt thou man, refufe thine ear to lend^ 
To this, the language of thy greateft friend ? 
More great^ more dear, than all the ties below^ ' 
Than mortal pen can paint,, or angel know : 
A G«>'», a Friend, compose the glorious name, 
Of that once tortur'd agonizing Lam3 ! 
O dignity fublime, for man too high, 
O woud'rous eendtfcenfion of the flcy : 
Saints feed, faints live, on; more than angels' food, 
A Jesu's body, and a Jesu-s blood! 
Raph'el, with holy rapture views the feafl^ 
Ajid breathes a wifli to be a favoured guefl ; 
While the angelic choirs their mufia bring, 
To celebrate the banc^iet of their King: 
Methiul^s, I hear their fweet melodious lyres'. 
They charm my foul, and feed her holy fires.. 
My guardian angels, hear the vows I make, 
Hegleft your charge, if I this feail forfake ; 
Confign me o'er to fome lefs watchful care, 
U I|. to: frequent holy rites forbear^ 

Thfc* 
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Thcc, lafl I fing, immortal Charity, 
Daughter and fav'rite of the Deity. 

I la our fublun*ry dwellings greatly fam'd, 
Benevolence, or holy kfndnefs, nam'd* 
Cold nature kindled to feraphic love, 
Or emanation from cheblifs above : 
ICelefUal plant, in what luxurious foil, 
DoA thou with balmy fragrance deign to fmilet 
Breathing thy fweets in yonder regal blaze. 
Or beauties opening to a primate's rays^ • 
Shining ih golden legacies bedow'd, 
In barter for the mercy of a God ? 
Or patronefs of feminaries giv'n, 
To Ie£lure youth, and nurfe the mind for He av'n ? 

Nature's hard mould foften'd by heav'nly art,. 
And grateful tempers blooming at the heart, 
Brought from opaque to day the human mind, 
Finds all her moral pow*s and parts refin'd! 
Aflbciate now, for more than mortal fkics, 
Dove-like with azure wings the cherub flies, 
And takes his throne, while from his downy plumes^ 
Ambrofia drops, and odorous perfumes,. 
The. foul firft makes toHEAv'N her glad returns, 
And with a kindly glow inceffant burns : 
And this her motto, Thou, O Love divine ! 
Firft mov'd'ft to ardor this cold heart of mine. 

Next 
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Mcxt her prime caufc, partake the focial fire, 
Thofc vital fparks, reilruck by the fame Si as, 
I'hough fugitives of tranfitory time. 
They lighten for an hour this lower clime ; 
Yet all one elTence, (he pervades the whole. 
And her great kindred claims from pole to pole; 
Jointly they one eternal Source proclaim, 
One faith, in one Redeemer's glorious name; 
One holy undion dropp'd froip heav'n aboTc^ 
And one great title to eternal Love ; 
So (Irong the cement, and fo firm the tie,. 
The tears of one extort a general (iglk ^ 
Yea, if a Peter's into prifon thrown. 
The church inceflant prays before the, throne t 
O harmony divine ! how worthy men !. 
Ah why, O earth, wilt thou oppofe its reign ^ 
Doth there in all thy dreary clime5, O hell, 
3uch fympathy, fuch holy union dwell ? 

Nor lefs a patriot, than a chriflian proves, 
With all her pow'rs, her native country loves. 
Under auCpiciou^ George (he boaflsher weal. 
And with her blood, would the great witnefs fca 
As GowER* ferene, enjoys fair Albion's Stnile^ 
Or as Tage Thurlow, loves the ha^ py ifle. 

♦ The mojt noble Granville Lcvifon Cower ^ Marqi 
of Stafford. 
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1 HRICE hail! emancipated pris'ncr, hail ! 
divinely gladden'd with the pure fcrenc 
Df Gofpcl-calm, with her tranfparent fky ; 
Ind peerlefs day defcending from her Sun. 
•merg'd from caverns dark, aftonifh'd thou, 
icgin'ft with raptures this triumphant fong, 

'*OThou,thatmak*{lth'cmpyreanarchthy throne, 
tVhilc worlds compofe a pavement for thy feet : 

^y foul with ccafelefs acclamations fhall, 
yttcr extatic praife : for though thy wrath 
nung o'er me nocent, as a heavy cloud 
^rcharg'd with jav'lines of thy dreadful ire, 
And eager feem'd t* overwhelm me ; off 'tis fled ! 
Sweet Mercy fhines ! and opens to my view, 
A fpacious limpid ether ; comfort comes, 
And wakes my pow'rs to gratitude and love." . 

O ye ! 
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O ye ! that t)afk in the cxub'rant blase 
Of Godhead's mofl immediate radiance ; 
If not o'cr-dazzled with th* exceffivc ray, 
Phaehomenons of glorious love BEHOLD I 
And cite your fphcres to join you to adtnire 
GRACE! GRACE ftupendous! God my fuccouriil 
Though hell t'aflail, fummon all herpow'rs; 
And earth in ftubborn league with hell combined, 
With dire determination to deftroy, 
Pour all their fires upon my feeble foul ; 
Yet will I truft in great Jehovah's name, 
Make him my boaft, my glory, and my fong. 
Since He*s become my ftrength and righteoufnefS) 
Fearlefs I ftandl maugre their fierceft rage, 
Secure within an afylum fo ftrong. 

Let this excite you, O ye mourning foulsf 
With hope to look to Him, and water draw 
Out of Salvation's unexhaufled founts ! 



In that thrice welcome day of faving powV, 
Exulting in your God, your fouls fhall fing, 
" Great J E s u *s praife,ye heights and depths, rcfoundj 
*^* Yc heav'ns effulgent, refidencc auguft, 
" Of the Eternal, where he deigns to beam 
"The glories of unclouded Deity ! 
" O ! celebrate his love, in afts of praife ; 
**Lct all your realms with brighter fplcndor glow : 

" And 
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"And thouy O earth ! replete with good immenfc, 
**]from thy ador'd Creator's bounteous hand; 
" O magnify his name ! proclaim hib grace 
*• To fidl thy worlds ! his peeflefs mercy laud, 
** 'Till all thy (horcs with hallelujahs ring ! 

Wkh zeal, renew the theme ; Mnazing tWngs 
The LoRB hath done — well known to all mankind: 
Thy guilty race, O man, he hatli redeemed ! 
Bow'd the ethereal ! left yon aigent ikies ! 
And rob*d his glory with a clod of earth ! 
Vanquifh'd fatanic pow'rsi hurl'd headlong doWn| 
Th* afpiring monfter ! prone on blazing Teas, 
The wolf lies howling ! hath thrown open wide 
Heav*n's fparkling ports t' admit the contrite in ! 
Made bare his arm 1 pluck'd from the jaws of hellj 
A feed ! a race I to celebrate his praife, 

Trium^Wnt Salem, Ihout! thy matchlcfs Kin4 
Now fills thy facred temples with his glory! 
Crown'd arc thy nations with eternal light I 
Andblcft thy fons with peace! O boundlefs love ! 
Go© ever lives! reigns} ihincs! and dwells in thecf 
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JESUS, 



A Sacred EULOGY, 

Ql'MB^Y IMSCRIBEO TO 

R. C. BRACKENBURY, Efq. 

The law was given by Moses, but grace 

AND TRUTH CAME BY JeSUS ChRIST. John i, 17. 

"^■-C >'-4)' 

Away ! yc dreams of .worldly pomp and pow'r ; 
Ye empty honours, which the vain adore ; 
A jjreater theme be mine— .—O heav'nly FiJt£| 
With facred rays, thy fuppliant fon infpire. 

Jesus ! let flaming Gabr'els bow the. knee, 
Before the Wisdom* of the Deity. 
Krc blazing fyftems march'd their azure way, 
Or funs, to bord'ring worlds beftow'd the day ; 

1 C^r, i, 24. 
»• Ere 
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ire Cynthia rode fublimc with milder light, 

Or wheel^'d her filver orb acrofs the night ; 

£re yon expanfe, with ftarry brilliants gIow*d, 

Or from its Source^ created beauty flowed; 

Ere blooming verdure rob'd the fmiling lawns, 

Or bore the hilly copfe, its fportive fawns j 

Ere fair archangel try'd his tuneful tongue, 

Or downs ethereal echo'd to his fong ; 

Ere lovely cherub ftruck his golden lyre. 

Or burning feraph caught th* extatic fire ; 

Ere hods celeftial, hallelujahs pour'd. 

Or hymn'd creation's blefl omnific Lord, 

He in the Godhead* reign 'd, nop was there known. 

By vaft eternity, a prior throne. 

Can you ye pyoud, fuch ancient fplendor boaft ? 

Alas ! your names arc vanity at moil. 

Shout all ye nations, at the dawning ray. 
Of bright Salvation's long cxpefted day. 
Yc favoured climes, its grateful ftcps, invite, 
And bid your kingdoms drink the golden light* 
0*eir cv'ry realm+ it gleams ; great Salirn, fee ! 
A richer glory burfting upon thCe, 
Rejoice, ye diftant ifles, and Gentile lands ;. 
And thou, O A/ric, clap thy lable hands : 

* John i. 1. + Ifaiah lii. lO. 

P 3 O pouf 
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© pour th* applaufc yc empires, now arlfe, 
And with your voices fnake the pearly fkies« 

For lo! his orb cTfer earth, Messiah rears: 
Illudrious, as the God of gods, appears, 
Wide as the world, th' enlivening radiance Hreaxns, 
Imparling free its falutary beams : 
Death flies before it, with his ghaftly trafn ; 
And falfehood fhuns its truth-difplaying reign : 
While by it heal'd, the blind purfue their way^ 
Their eye-lids ope, and catch immortal day. 

What time the fohs of Jacob lieard and fawy 
Promulg'd from Ortb^ Heav'n's tremendous lav« 
The DtEiTV awhile, forfook his throne. 
To make to man his awful counfcls known. 
Cherubic legions drew th* omnifcient Form, 
With tenfold the rapidity of ftorm : 
Down fields of ether wheel'd th' imperial cat 5 
Which (hook the centre of the morning, flar, 
And ftruck aghaft tlic fun ; made Saturn reel, 
And ilrange commotion through his fabric feci. 
To Sin*i*s top, th* Almichty bends his way: 
Phacnom^nons terrific, mark the day ; 
And fiercely driving thunderbolts, declare, 
They form th* artillery of Jehovah's war. 
Beneath the torrid lightnings, nature fwelts; 
And earth as^Iltcl w ^lovviiig furna.cc, melts : 
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Old ocean foams, and furioufly recftils^ 
And wets the clouds with tumult, as he boils. 
The mountain bow*d,. the mountain felt her Goi>, 
And quak'd, as he her verd'rous furface trod : 
Convuls'd with throes, fhe never knew before, 
She bellow 'd ^Etna's fubterrancous roar. 
And iffu'd livid flames, whofe forky fpircs, 
High mingled meteor's of ethereal fires. 
Dire clalh of blaze to blaze ; a burning fcene. 
The defert feem'd, and man appall'd therein, 
Th* archangel trump, by feraph winded ftrqng>. 
Low roird its clangour deafening along ; 
Rcfponfe aflounding, to the noife on high, 
The ratt'Jing cannon of the crafhing (ky J. 
While midnight wrapt, the law-difpenfmg.GoDy. 
Thundered his edi&s awfully abroad. 

Thus rob*d with fullen gloom, th'old Covenant* 
came 
Breathing red fire,, a (ure devouring flame : 
And threatening poor delinquents with a floim, 
Of deathlefs plagues, in cv*ry horrid form : 
But Jesus, man's blefl expiatornow ; 
Of Sin'Vs lurid cloud, th' effulgent bow I 

* Videfundry pqfages in St, Paul's Efiftle to the 
Hclrczvs, ^ 

Py In 
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In golden fliow'rs dcfccndcd from above, 
Array 'd with all the fmilcs of heav'nly love. 
Hark ! gladdcn'd fcraphs* his appearance hai>, 
And fhout th' event, as they through ether fail; 
See feas of folar day, more rapid flow, 
And conftellattons{hed a brighter glow : 
See lovelier a2ure Wue th' expanfive fky. 
And fable clouds are filver'd as they fly: 
See ranfom'd empires all their glories bring. 
And lay them at the footftool of their King f 
With afpeft ravifhing, and brow ferenc, 
And all th' engaging fplendors on his micn^ 
His prefence yields a blooming paradife, 
Replete with pleafures, and feraphic joys ; 
There plants ambrofial, give a rich perfume ; 
And flow'^rs of amaranth, to plcafc, affume. 

A lovely Maid, on either hand is plac'dy 
With all the beauty of celcftials, graced. 
This^ ftands in majefty's auguft deport, 
And round her orb, A^eractty, is wrote, 
Unfully'd glories on her head defcend ; 
And duteous cherubs on her ftate attend. 
Sublime, her hands heaven's holy records bear ;: 
While wave her lily'd veflments in the air ; 

• Luke iii. 13^ 14, 
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•^ O yc, (flic (ings) wfio late, in blifj fat higli^ 
*' As princely regents of this lower fky ; 
" Ah ! foon you left your pure delicious fphcrcs, 
" And bartered Eden^ for a vale of tears : 
**^Enflav*d and fold, with indigence fcpletc, 
"Your di'dems laid at your opponents* feet ; 
" None can you fafcly re -enthrone but Him, 
" Who humbled Godhead, mortals to redeem : 
" Whobrokethebars,whichpard*ningloveconfin'dy 
*' And let the floods of mercy on mankind, 
** filed He, beneath Heav'n's iin-avcnging* i-od, 
"The blood of Iknocehce f the blood of GOD !+ 
*^To fave you, flaughtcr'd hecatombs are vain^ 
" Behold the Lamb ! on Calvary's fummit flaiiu 
" For jub'lant epochs, look to him alone, 
" Reft all your hopes upon th* Incarnate Throne p 
" And lively glow^ with all the fire of love, 
** ITiat' Hk, yo\ir adorations miiy approve ; 
*• So flwU I you my charge, to Grace refi^^^ 
" T' obtain her Lore, and benefits divine.*' 

Here ended Truth, and fhook her filver curb^ 
And th* holy banner of her Prince unfuiU» 

Meanwhile,, th* other attending dame arofc,, ^ 
£eauteous as hcav*n, fair as the virgin frK>ws :: 

* 2 Cor^ v* 2K f A^s XX. 28.. 

Hcfe^ 
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Here, charms eternal ravifti and delight^ 
Which noblcft padions kindle and excite : 
Wkere'er (he moves, her majefty difplays, 
A pomp of radiance, and a fun of blaze. 
Her flatc ethereal, wondering feraphs drew. 
Who gar'd, and lov'd^ as they around her flew. 
Pure rofes gathcr'd from elyfian bow*rs,. 
And all the prime of hcav'n*s iwivvith'ring flow'rs, 
By bleft angelics twin*d, compofe her wreath. 
While holds her breaft, Memorials of Faith. 
Immortals knew her by her fplendJd rays, 
And aerial mufic warbled, " This is Grace !" 
At length (he lifts her hand with fweet demean, 
Aud tlius harangues witb attitude ficrcne 2 

*^0 ye, by Truth's fupcrnal wildomtold, 
** Of glories loft by peccant man of old : 
** Ah ! fad th* exchange which human folly made, 
•* Eternal fun-fhine, for a ftygian {hade; 
*' No finglc bane, millions, the error hurl*d, ^ 
** From climes celeftial, to a wretched world : 
*' Oknow your lapfe, and bid your forrows flow^ 
** With all the pungence of repentant woe : 
•* Yet not as loft to hope, for Jesus reigns ! 
** Almighty Jesus fov*reignty maintains, 
** 0*er all the argent orb&and worlds above ; 
*^ And g^ivcs you notice of His dying Iqvc, 



I 
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"Ye crowds, imprifon'd in guilt's iron ccll^ 

^' Contiguous to the burning caves of hell ; 

" Whether you've been damnation's fierce dragoons^ * 

"To plunge the fair where hell's hot river runs : 

" Perhaps, you've delug'd realms with human blood, 

"And to the church your butchery purlu'd ; 

'* Or fuch a namc^ your impious pafTion clothes,' 

" As earth detefb, and fmoky Taphet loathes: 

** ConCider Him, whofe love divinely foIIs^ 

** A balmy ocean for yourulcer'd fouls; 

•*^And dive by faith ; all go polluted in ; 

** But all emerge, transformed, pure, and cleant 

•* None here, his fordid, hateful vice r^t^os ; 

** Or wifhcth once, his former bonds, or diaini« 

*' Awake ye men in vice afleep, awake t 
•* Your moral flumbcr from your fpirits thale : 
** 3ee, Sin'i -there, her legal terrors pout 5 
•* While Taphet iffues his undying roar ! , " 

** If down his gloomy deeps, your fouls be thrown, 
*' You'll under fi'ry billows ever groan : 
*' Ah, there, atoning Love will never reach, 
*' Though modern do6lors To ftcr tenets preach; 
** Such dreams dcfpife, and to efcape the diopm, 
<*Of ftubborn guilt, t' inviting Mercy come: 
*' Believe, and I will all your fins deftroy, 
** And waft your fouls to blifs on fcas of joy : 

*^* From 
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SACRED NAME 

or 

JESUS* 

HUMBLy iNSCRlBED TO THJS 

Rev. DAVID SIMPSOi^, M. A 

Of MaccUsJielcL^ 



Hail Son of God, Saviour of mcrii thy, name 
Shall be the copious matted .of my fong 
Henceforth, and never Ihall.my harp thy pn 
Forget^ nor from thy Fsither's praife disjoin. 

MlLTC 

OALEM^s high choir, affift to (ing^ 
Your nobleft mufic, hither bring, 
Attd ftrike on cv'ry tuneful firing. 

The lovely ngne of Ji s vs. 



( 205 ) 

Vc pocts^ fam'd for lyric lays ; 
Yc Pindars x)f our modern days, 
Exert your talents in the praife, 

* Of this majcftic Jfisua* 

And all ye graver, epic bards, 
^o immortality's rewards^ 
Nothing your rightful claim retards. 
If you have fangof Jssua« 

Ve warblers^ as ye fill the grove ♦ 
NVith lufcious airs, and odes of love : 
Great Heav'n will not your fongs approve) 

Unlefs you ling of Jesus. 
/ 
Ye Handels of the organ join ; 

Ye Purcells, Boyces, all combinCi 
With oratorio divine, 

To fwell the praife of Jesvs^ 

But earthly voices, what aVc yc ? 
Forgive rac, O great Deity ! , 
Look o'er this poor fublimity, 

In afking fongs for Jesus* 

To firft-born feraphs, now I turn : 
P ye, who in his glory burn, 
Let all your (trains melodious, run> 
Upon the loveof Jesus! 

* At Rantlagh^ VauxhaU, Sc. 

Q Arehangcl% 
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Archangels, fummon all your choirs. 
And wind-up all your founding lyres, 
What, what^ demands your noblefl fires, 
If not the name of Jesus ? 

Angels, that golden trumpets blow : 
And cherubim of ftarr)' row : 
Fdft by, where rills ambrofial flow, 
O ! magnify our J e s t s . 

O ! ye facred blood-bought throng, 
That have began your happy fong ; 
Ah, let not on your ranfom'd tongue, ' 
E'er die, thepraifc of JesuS: 

But as your blcffings, let your joys, 
In notes excelling, fweetly rife, 
And out-go all the (houting (kies, 

In plaudits of your Jesus. 

O ye ftupcndous worlds on high,^ 
Whether in ether fi)c*d, or fly ; 
In awful pomp, each other vie. 

With lofty praife to Jesus. 

And O, thou orb profufely bright, 
Shedding a fca of golden light : 
As high^ thou climb'ft o 'er th* caftern night, 
Prcclaim the pow'r of Jbsus. 

Ai 
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And thou that fhin'ft with borrowM (Keen, 
Fair Cynthia, ev'ning's filver\jucen 
In ev'ry courfe, and tour ferenc, 

O fpeak the worth of Jesus, 

Ye clouds, tlie magazines of rain, 
That pour your flores upon the plain ; 
And but exhauft, to fill again, 

O laud the pow*r of Jesus. 

Ye thunders, with fky-rending noife, 
Shaking heav'n's arches with your voice, 
>V4 crafliingly the terror flies, 

O let it mention Jesus, 

Yd lightnings, as ye pierce the air, 
And in the fultry regions glare ! 
On your red wings of danger bear, 

The awfuljiamc of Jbsus, 

Yc tcmpcftaf, with impetuous roar! 
That dalh the billows to the fliore, 
And on the main your vengeance pour 

Blow foft, the name of Jksus, 

While each (ky-tow'ring forefl bows, 
Declines his cloudy- hooded brows, 
And pours, from all his vocal boughs, ^ ^ 

A woodland fong to Jesvs. 

e 3 Did 
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Did cv'ry mufe with zeal combine^ 
To twine a chaplet all-divine, 
And all the poets with them join, 

'Twould be loo mean for Jesus* 

Did mufic all her waxblers bring, 

llcr voice, her founds, on wijre or firing 

And all the firens with her fing, 

They'd but degrade our j£sus« 

Did cv*ry feraph of the fky,' 

1 he grand, the new, the noble try ; 

And all the angels with them vie 

In forming odes ior Jas^Vft 

And add, the efforts of a choir* 
Brought out of torture, and of fire, 
Borne on the wings of ftrong 4icfii:^^ 

T' excel! ii^ psaife oCJesuSl; 

3ut poor and piteous all their lays ; 
Not worthy of the name of praife^ 
For this, the glorious Sire i of days 
This cverlafting Jesus. 

Yet O y^ men and angels, hear ! 
He loves your praife, he hea,rs your pray*r; 
And you the charge and fpecial care, 
Of this ajmighty Jesus, 

^ Rent* vii^ Is4. + I/aiah ix 6. 

More 
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MorC'lov^ely thap the happy fons^ 
Of yonder prime angelic thrones, 
Or thofe blood-royal ranfom'd ones,* 
Is this diviner Jesus. 

Let all.lfhc worlds of ether blaze : 
Bring all the fpiendor of their rays, 
And funs unite, the glow to i^ife, 

*ris midnight all to Jksus*. 

Let heav'n amhrofial odors fhow'r, 
^rfl^i'a, bring her balmy (lore, 
And nature air her incenfe pour, 

More fragrant far is Jesus.. 

Who lighted up yon. radiant worlds?;' 
And.who this ev^iiingrfcene unfudst? 
And rjound the globe the thunder hurls,. 
But our almighty Jesus?, 

And who will grace Doom's awful dayj 
With fuch magnificent difplay, 
Of* grandeur's fine imperial rayjt 

As this our Saviour Jesus ? 

Then let us celebrate the fame,. 
0f this ador'd, atoning Lamb ; 
Yea, teach our lifping babes the name,*, 

Of their Red€eming Jesus*. 

♦ Rev. V. 10. + Matt, xxv, 3H, 
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THE 

HUMILIATION 

OF 



JESUS. 



On th' cvcrlafling dignity of Him. 
"Who is the hope of Man, and JESUS nanr*d^ 
We're amply lor*d by th' Oracles of God. 
That he poflcCsM an eminence fuprerac. 
With th' undivided Godheaix of the fkies^ 
From all th' eternity of time, elapsed. 
Empyi-cal orbs^ his rcfidence fublime ; 
And fcraphin^, the grandees of his court. 
Yet though he was thus opulent and great, 
To ranfom earth, he indigent became t 
Th' unrivall*d Fplcndors freely laid a fide, 
^ And with his Father'^s rich approving fmilcs,. 
March'd through the rows elate of dazzling faini 
And paid a vifit .to this lower world. 
Heav'h's thoir and mfcU>dy,.methinks ; 
On this occafion would be fadly mute ; 
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No dicrub fair would play th' ethereal Ixarp ; 

Nor angel-fin gcr move th' aXtuning key ; 

Much Ids with warbling pour th'exquifite (IraiB.^ 

No : alt would be in flrange amazement rapt. 

Attended with regret and filent awe, 

At th' abfence of their Prince, on hisdeftgn 

To favc a race of GoD-olTending mortals. 

And was his ingrcfs to fublun'ry fphereSi 
Surrounded with the glarc.,®f regal fhow ? 
On filken fofas was he found rcclin'd ? 
Or fquat on thrones withcofllydi'monds wreath'd^ 
'Midll fplendors gorgeous as the eaflcrn pomp ? 
No; He of worlds theFoUNDER and the Lord, • 
Became incarnate in a Virgin's womb ! 
Thus He, whofe Soul immenhty informs, 
A feeble human embryo becomes ! 
Thus HEj^whofe powerful hand impedes or whirls^ 
Each flcUar fyftem with its ponderous otbs^ 
As if they were but little tenuis balls ; 
A temporary refidencc takes up> 
la ftatc and limitation fo onEa'd ! 
And when th' illufirious Personage arriv'd^ 
What was th' abode in which he firft lefpir'd? 
And what th' accommodations of his birth ? 
Th' abode, a mean and defpicable ilall,. 
Contaminated by th' unfweetly ^roat : 

And. 
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And th' eafeliers couch for him to. cradle in^ 

The oaken manger of a fodder'd fleer ! 

But when th* event high int*refting was known^ 

Blazoned abroad, that fueh a wond'rouschild^ 

>Iad by his birth gladden'd Jfudea*srcsAm»i 

And* as an omen of his lichdefcent, 

A luminary beauteous had beflow'd 

Kew glory to all th* empires of the eaft, 

And tk«kt a band from hcav'n's celeflial choir^ 

Had fang his natal hymntopafl'i^l watchy 

While fages oriental paid devoirs 

With gifts, and worlhip to th* exalted PerPn : 

Oac might have wecn'd that in the regions rounds 

Each family of low or high degree, 

Th* immortal-babe and mother would havcprefs'd 

To fome ©f their abodes, no- more to herd) 

Or be domeflics with th* inclement ox*n ; 

But ah !' inftead of this expend piece 

Of elegance and honour to him due : 

In lieu of greetings from the rich and grcat^ 

O tell it not ! left honor and defpair, 

Should think all nature theirs ; and fuUen gloom 

Hav* leave to hang his blanket o'er the heav*ns ; 

A wicked monarch hunts the Infant's blood I ! I' 

Which urges a. precipitate cetreat : 

While thai arch^devil pointing to his prey.;. 

And big with ®v*ry goblin of the damn*d. 

That ever tempted wretch to murder foul, 

Plunger- 
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Plunges the blade of his infernal fword 
Into the body of each lovely babe, 
Whofe fate and melancholy lot it was,' 
To be th* undnning fubjeft of his ftate. 
Hell howrd! and tore her entrails at thedeed^ 
Though butchery of her own fuggeftion ; 
While heaven in fad amaze ftood filent !— 
Ye feeling parents, for a moment mufe : 
On half th' ear-piercing cries of thofe bereav'di 
By this black eagle's claw, of what's more dear^. 
Than eyes, or hand, or any tender limb, 
Ev'n th' offspring of their bowelsl O good God I 
What horrid ag'ny would this give birth to ? 
Gabr'el, and ye that holy watch maintain 
O'er human innocence : at th' awful hour 
Thi$ blood-hound lap'd their blood, O } wh«r#. 
were you ? 

But checking this digreffion. Our dear LoiiO'*& 
Infinite meeknefs ev'dent will appeafi. 
If him, in his alacrity wc vicw^ 
To fuffer cifcumcifion : and t' obey 
Parental charge though earthly, 'till mature 
For fervice more than that of th' augelic. 
Pain! thouvcorroding, griping, knawing liend: 
Inimical to ev'ry fweet and joy: 
Of execrable pedigree and birth, 
T}iy (ling by fullea Lucifer wa$ forg'd 

In 
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In the mfernal fires of black abyfm : 
And for all-bloody execution, barb'd. 
By tb* engines keen of hell's moftinurd*rousba| 
But^.bowc'cr man deferves thee; yctO why- 
Should He AV»N*s holy Lamb be by thee tortur'i 
Why with incifion, fadly, fiercely, deep, 
Should his dear body feel the pang acute ? 
Or why not angels ready^ to receive 
The precious tricklings of the hallow'd wound 
But ah ! he condefcended to endure 
The rack and fqueeze of ir'n circuracifion !': 
Alfo ineffable, that He, whofe throne 
Was on th' empyreum*s mod elated height , 
And whofe divine magnificent domain 
lield countlefe worldis of beauteous region^ blc 
Who wifely marlhall'd all their ftellar fires, 
And govern'd ev*ry planetary orb ; 
Jlaving^the armies of the faints ftar-wreath'd, 
iDbfequious to his chargCj or voice, or nod r 
And when he was employed, was forming fun 
Adjufting fyflems, or creating fpheres ; 
Should now be fubjeft to the wretched fare, 
Which want and inconvenience fadly know : 
Beth' inhabitant of a cottage poor, 
And earn his pittance with a hardy toil. 
That Ha n d s^ which nature's golden fceptre fwa) 
Or held her ample univerfal globe, 
Should now be callous with a rough employ. 

/ 
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A«id that fair Body, elegantly form'd, 

Beauteous, a feat of deities to grace, 

Or o^er an angel-fynod to prefxdc, 

Should be o'erweary'd with the hard fatigue 

Of labour irk fome, painful, and extreme. 

Moreover, that fo lovely dear a flow'r, 

More fair than any ever Eden knew, 

To be the pride of her elyfian bed, 

And which by kindly pitying Love was dropp'd, 

From heav'n's ambrofial groves to nether orbs. 

For th' health and cure of all their peccant fons : 

Should be* by Satan's harpy-talons pluck*d, 

And bore to where his godiefs being led. 

Then left to pine and droop afadly feas'n. 

Further, themeeknefs of the Man divine, 
And whom we own as LORD, will face us ftill^ 
If we confider perfecution's rod, 
In dreadful exercife upon him; while, 
He quietly bears the lafti indignant. 
Thou peft of earth, and offspring of th* unbleft;* 
In conclaves nurs'd, and Perfecution nam*d : 
Thee! harpy ! thee, th* abyfmal regions teem'd; 
^ Thy haggard mien, and fqualid vifage bear 
Damnation's moft immediate horrors: 
While thy infernal hands (harp fcourges hold 

♦ The temptation of Jlsvs. 

Of 
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OF adders, fnakes, and fcorpions composed : 

Not for th' unrighteeus, but the juft and good j 

Ev'n for an innocent, and holy Jesus ! 

"With forrow fad, my fpirit humbled be : 

And bow your honour'd heads with pious grief . 

Yt friends of God, and devotees to virtue : 

For He, who ever a£le4 as he pleas'd, 

With th* immortal tribes of yon ethereal \ 

Who blaz'd with dazzling and unrivall'd fame 

For fapience, omnipotence and glory 

Among the ardors of eternity : 

Had his dear perfon hunted and purfu»d 

By th^ human hounds, and wolves, andpardsof helU 

A ba/c deceiver y he was iliglnatiz'd [ 

A liar, by the lip of lying caird ! 

A necromancer, by hell's agents nam'd ! 

Pronounc'd a hypocrite by public cheats. 

And though a voitrc tremendous as in ftoim^ 

Dechir*d himth* objeft of his Father's joy, 

While of his deity high proof he gave, 

By Hopping tempefts in their mad career ! 

Hufhing the hoRile elements to peace ! 

Ungrafping Satan's diabolic hold 

Arid wrefling poor demoniacs fr Om his paws t 

Healing, the moft invet'rate difeafe ! 

Speaking with eloquence before Unknown ! 

And O ! what He a v'n's minor cOuId ne'er effc£l^ 

Animating, even the very dead I ^ 

. ^ • * Yet 
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*Cthc was vilely thrcat'ncd and abus'd 
fiy foes, from towns to cities fo purfu'd, 
That he'd no local refidence or home, 
£v'n not fo much as where to lay his head. 
/ 

But now to form a melancholy clofe; 
While Truth exhibits a diftrafting fcene : 
A fcene fo fad, that giief.with all her woes. 
An equal (hare of fuff'ring never knew t 
For Tophet brings his ftygian magazine ; 
Replete with all th* artillery of hell ; 
And on the Saviour burfts his flaming bombs, 
Full-charg'd with ev'ry curft combuftiblc 
That th* ungrateful hands of fiends could gather : ' 
TAtj, being their feafon and nocturnal hour. 
By anabandon'd villain, Jesu's feiz*d, 
And giv*n to a barbarous lawlefs mob ! 
Before a council prepoffefs'd, arraigned ; 
And though as harmlefs as an angel found. 
Yet is his holy body naked ftript, 
And flog*d feverely with a bloody fcourge : 
O fanguine fcene ! and bitter, bitter fmart. 
Though ample evidence he ever gave, 
That he was no ufurpcr to a crown ; 
But Sov'reigk of th' unnumber'4 worlds which 

blaze, 
Or roll their fpacious orbs along th' ether : 
Yet with a cap of thorns is fcandaliz'd ! 

R Cafliing 
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Caftiing to blood his venerable brows. 

And when cv'n debility itfclf might own. 

Him for her moft emaciated thild ; 

Yet he muft bear a pond'rous maffy tree J 

Many a rood, ev*n to Calv'ry's fummit : " 

lie, by many a weary, painful ftep, | 

Readier h at length th' inhofpitable fpot : I 

And after being nail'd thro' hands and feet, ' 

Elated is ; but not in th' imperial chair; \ 

Nor on a throne of adamant and gold 

Beneath a fpangled canopy of flate, 

But on th* infamous accurfcd gibbet ! ! ! 

Aflemblehere ! affliftion's ev'r)^ fon, 

And fee, if there was ever woe or pang, 

Like unto th' incarnate Jesu's forrow! 

No lovely child was from his b6fom torn ; 

But what was more di (Ire (Tmgly acute, 

From glory's lofty zenith he was brought, 

Yet fdfl'ned traitor-like unto a gibbet ! 

No crown tcrrcflrial, did he ever claim, 

Ko throne as mortal, did he ever grace, 

But he was led from cverlafting throned, 

Cclcflial ftates, and hcav'nly di'dcms! 

And as a rogue fufpcnded oh a gibbet ! 

With fable fackcloth rob'd, ye low'ring (kies, 

Now mutter the fadly found ; a gibbet ! 

Ye filcnt rocks! reverberate the groan, 

A gibbet ! a defpicable gibbet ! 

Heav'n ■ 



(219 ) 

Hea,v*n fled the awful, fad difaflrous fighf. 
While the inglorious, horrid, brutal fcene, 
Being too (hocking in its end and caufe, 
To be beheld, but by unfoften'd men ; 
And laughing devils from the herd of hell ; 
A daemon's curtain round all nature drew, 
Expung'd fair day, and put out yonder fun ! 



SALVATION. 



Salvation \ O tranfporting theme ! 

Delightful to our hearts : 
Ye heav'ns admire ih* atoning Lamb, 

Who boundlefs grace imparts. 

Difeas'd, and dead in fin we lay, 

A prey to darkncfs giv'n : 
But O ! through him wc blefs the ray, 

That leads to God and hcav'n. 

Salvation ! let the echo bound, 

Through earth, and air, and Ikies ; 

Shout all yc nations, and refound, 
The bleeding Sacrifice. 

R 2 THE 
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THE 

PRODIGAL. 

INSCRIBED TO THS 

Rev. JOHN WHITERIDGE, 

Ye, that in vicious paths have trod, 
And now with hearts relent : 

Driv'n by the judgments of a God, ' 
Your follies to lament. 

A fwcct pathetic tale attend, 

And very foon you'll hear, 
That Heav'n will deign to be your friend 

And liftcn to your pray *r. 

A good houfe-holdcr, Neftor was ; 
^ The pride of all the place : 
Poffefs'd of worth and godlinefs, 
And cv'ry focial grace. 

Among 
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Among the blc [Tings Ncftor (har'd, 

An ofFspi ing fair he had : 
Two goodly fons his nurture rear'd, 

With health and vigour clad, 

The eldeft was a hopeful youth, 

Obedient to his fire : 
The younger left the ways of truth 

To feed each vain defirc. , 

PIcadflrong, impetuous and wild 

As fome unmanag'd horfe : 
Unheeding any cenfurc mild 

To take a defp'rate courfe. 

*' Father, (fays he with bold demand,) 
" To me my portion give : 
/ " My moiety of goods and land, 
" I'm waiting to receive/' 

With a fadfigh the father deals 

His patrimony great : 
Betwixt the two makes o'er and fcals^ 

The bulk of hiseftatc* 

Lorenzp, now's a gentlemarv! 

As great as any lord ; 
Gorgeous, his vaffalage and train, 

Ajid elegant his board, 

R 3 Revels 
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Revels suid fwims in all the gay 

ExcelTes of the times : 
And that each luft may have its fway, 

Muft vifit foreign climes. 

No father will be near him tkerty 

To check his giddy ways : 
Nothing to f&w the feeds of care. 

Or cloud his future days* 

Away he goes with fplcndid fuit, 
And bags of money ftor*d ; 

To be by thofe of bafe repute. 
And harlots a41 devoured. 

Arrived ; wine, wantons, game and play. 

Are found his dear delight : 
His exercife in wakeful day, 

Or welcome guefts at night, 

Expenfive plcafures, empty foon. 
Their fad difciple*s purfe : 

Leave him mod needy and undone- 
Ancl void of all refource. 

Famifli'^d for lack of wholfome food. 

And left his lot to pine : 
He longs to eat the hufk that's chcw'd, 

By the uncleanly fwine* 
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When lo I rcfle£lion wakes his foul 

T' a fcnfe of all his (hame; 
How diff'ient his condition foul 

To that, from whence he came : 

" How many fervants upon hire^ 

" My fatlicr hath, (he cries) 
" That have the bread their hearts require, 

*• Yea more, thin may fuffice ; 

^'^ While I'^m obliged to wafte with want, 
*• Where none will yield relief; 

** In wretchcdncfe to flarve and faint^ 
** And tell the winds my grief: 

** 1 will this very moment rifie, 

" And to my father go : 
^* Deplore with undiffcmblcd fighs^ 

** The caufe of ail my woe ; 

^ Father, (111 fay) Tvetrefpafs'd fore 
"In fpight of thee ajidHfiAv't^r 

"A'et O ! indulge a finner poor 

" With hopes of bc'ng forgiv'n^ ^ 

" Unworthy to be own *d as thine t 

" I only crave the bread, 
*• On which thy meaneft fervants dine,. 

" To have my hunger fed," 

Lorenzo^ 
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Lorenzo, thus rcfolving rofe. 
And runs with eager feet, 

Urg'd by his poverty and woes. 
To near his father's feat. 

But while as yet a dlflance long, 

The father him efpies : 
And him the ftripling wild and young, 

Begins t© recognize. 

With hunger wan, and raiment poor ; 

A meagre fight was he : 
His linen vile, and ragged wore 

Befpoke his poverty. 

Yet all the fondncfs of a foul 
That has a parent's heart ; 

In tendcrnefs began to roll, 

And own its pleafmg fmart. 

To meet his chHd the rev'rend fire, 
Wing'd with impatience flew : 

Forgot his age, nor fecm'd to tire 
'Till near his fon he drew. 

And clafping round his filial neck ; 

Him paflionately held, 
rriU all th' afFeaion fathers fpeak. 

With kiflcs he had feal'd. 



Thi 
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The youth recovering from afwoon, 
Th' efFc6l of his furprize : 

At meeting with his fire fo foon : 
Now fays with gufhing eyes, 

*' Father, IVe crr'd and trefpafs'd fore 
" In fpight of thee and Heav'n : 

** Yet O ! indulge a (inner poor 

" With hopes of be'ng forgiv'n : ^ 

** Pm quite unworthy to be own'd 
" For any child of thine : 

'' But let thy pard'ning grace abound 
<< T' e£Fajce this guilt of mine/' 

Further confedion to foreflall, 
The father gives command, 

That j oy and gladoefs fill his hall. 
That mufic bring her band : 

Gives orders that a fumptuqus feaft 

Be fpeedily prepared, 
To entertain the welcome guefl 

Nor goodly cheer be fpar*d : 

While the repentant is array *d, 
With robes of ample coft : 

Ilis bled returning joyous madc> 
With all his fire could boaft^ 



Then 
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Then to the harps of pleafant founds 
Sweet fong begins her ftrain : 

" My fon was loft, but now is found T 
*' Dead once, but lives again !*' 

The application. 

This father is our gracious Goi>, 
And' we have wand'rcrs been^ 

Defpis'd his mercy and his rod. 
And walk'd the paths of fln» 

'Tis he that gives us life and breath|. 
Each blefTing we pofTefs : 

Preferves our fouls fecure from, deatk 
By his almighty grace.. 

Surrounded by his fov'reign care 
Es^empt from ill we ftand : 

Kept free from ev'ry baneful fnarc 
By his propitious hand : 

. Alfo, as if he could not do 

Enough for peccant man ; . 
He gave his Son to Calv'ry too 
To be for fmncrs (lain. 

Ten thoufand mercies we enjoy 
That none but us can bead : 

Yet, we th^ cfFcft of thefe deftroy 
To our immediate coft. 



But 



( »«r ) 

But let us no\y our bofoms rend, 
And turn unto the Lord : 

Our crooked works and ways amend, 
And truft his holy fFJjr^. 

For he's benevolent and kind: 

A pard'uing God is he: 
Difpos'd to mercy is his mind, 

And gracious clemency. 

Ye that have pra£lls*d ev*ry vice, 
And ran the downward road : 

Vadc it your pleafure and your choice 
To difobey your God : 

But now your odious folly fee, 

And ciy to be forgiv'n : 
Wrcflle with pious agony 

To be at friends with Heav*n. 

Yet wrcflle on, and hourly pray, 
To have your pardon feal'd : 

Your guilt (hall all be done away, 
Your wounded fpirit heal'd , 

m 

Fair righteoufnefs your fouls fhall wear 
Bought by the blood of HI^r: 

Who fufTcr'd torture him to tear 
Thiit he might you redccmi 



( M« ) 

And your returning to your Goo, 

The feraphim Ihall fing : 
Pour hallelujahs clear and loud, 

Or fwcep the golden fixing: . 

Yea, heav'n's orchcftra Ihall refound, 
With this cnraptur'd ftrain : 

•* My fon was loft, but now is foutid ! 
♦* Dead once, but lives again !" 

London, Jan. 17, 179 
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